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HOT NERD 


Luke 


Don't let the smile confuse you...I'm a wolf in sheep's 
clothing when it comes to her. As an editor in a publishing 
house, | have to be friendly with my clients and authors, but 
when | first lay eyes on my woman...Despina 
Jenkins..."friendly" is the last thing on my mind. In fact, 
there's only one thing...making her mine. And | won't stop 


until | claim her as my own. Forever. 


Despina 


He’s like no man I've ever seen before...I’ve never fallen in 
love, but this older man who is about to become my boss 
has captured my eye. Luke is strong, handsome, the best 
kind of nerd...l want him with every fiber of my being...but 
my brother would kill me if he knew | was in love with his 


best friend. 


*Hot Nerd is an insta-everything standalone instalove 
romance with an HEA, no cheating, and no cliffhanger. 
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CHAPTER 1 


Luke 


The second | lay eyes on her, I’m a changed man. As | enter 
the reception area of Bloomenthal Publishing House, my 
eyes immediately lock on the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen. 
She’s not looking my way, talking to the receptionist. The 
angle of her hips shows off her shapely ass and slim hips in 
her suit pants. Her auburn hair falls down her back in waves 


and her face is pale and innocent. She speaks softly 


Is she Despina Jenkins? The woman whose novel captured 
my attention just this week? | was expecting some middle- 
aged woman with no fashion-sense and a boring monotone 
voice. Instead, I’m greeted by this beautiful creature, 
clutching a paper copy of her manuscript to her chest and 


looking nervous as hell. 


My cock rises in my trousers. | clench my fists, suddenly 
angry at the injustice of the fact that she isn’t mine. But she 
soon will be. | must have her. | don’t care that we’re going to 


be working together. | don’t care that she’s half my age. The 


moment my eyes found her beautiful body, | knew l'Il never 
be the same again. I’ve never felt this strange urge within 
me before, the raw desire to rip her clothes off and have her 
right here, right now. | shrink back toward a little so that | 
can keep watching her unnoticed. She’s perfect in every way 
possible. Her innocence is alluring to me. Her body could’ve 
been sculpted by God himself to be the most attractive 
being ever to live. And knowing she’s a creative genius as 
well is the cherry on top of the cake. | feel a growl rising in 
my throat. She’s brought out the primal instinct within me to 
fuck her, to possess her, to fill her with my babies and be 
with her forever. I’ve never been like this before, and yet I’m 
standing here, my dick hard in the middle of my workplace, 


ready to throw everything away just to touch her once. 
What the fuck is happening to me? 


| have five minutes before my appointment with Despina. | 
planned to speak with my receptionist, but instead, | head 
back to my office. | need to calm myself down before | speak 
to her, or there’s no telling what | might do to her. | walk in 
and see my office in a new light. Every table in here looks 


like an opportune place to bend her over and fuck her. Every 


chair seems like the perfect place to have her straddle and 
ride me. Every crowded surface seems like it could be swept 
clean in a moment of passion so | can explore her body in its 
full splendor. | sit down in my chair, my chest rising and 
falling hard and sexual thoughts crowding my brain. | know | 
need to remain professional, but with each passing moment, 


it becomes harder to remain calm and collected. 


I’m already fantasizing over the smallest things. When | 
Shake her hand, her soft skin against mine will be like a 
taste of heaven. When | tell her that she’ll be working with 
me, her excited smile will make my cock harden with 
pleasure. | don’t ever want her to leave here. Not without me 


at least. 


A soft knock sounds on my office door. She’s arrived. | stand 
up, Clearing my throat and hoping she won’t spot my cock 


pushing against my pants. 


“Come in,” | say gruffly. When she enters the room timidly, 
our eyes lock. Her lips part in surprise. Maybe I’m not what 
she was expecting either. Her gaze is soft and gentle, just 


like the rest of her. So why am | filled with such aggressively 


sexual thoughts and such sexually charged desires to rip the 
clothes off of her body and to run my teeth and tongue over 
every inch of her skin? | don’t want to make love or be 

gentle or slow. | want fast-paced, mind-blowing sex with this 


timid young thing standing in front of me. 


She looks familiar to me for some reason, but when she 
reaches out to shake my hand, | Know I have to remain 
professional so | close my large hand around her tiny one. 
We shake hands and | savor the feeling of her trembling at 


my touch. 


“I'm Luke Bloomenthal,” | growl, unable to stop the gruffness 


in my own voice. 


“I'm Despina,” she replies softly. “It’s great to meet 


you...Luke.” 


Despina 


Luke...his name sounds good on my lips. | swear I’ve met this 
man before, but it feels like I’m looking at him for the first 


time and falling in love. | blink several times, half expecting 


this chiseled man to disappear and be replaced with a 
boring old guy, but it doesn’t happen. This wasn’t the man | 
was expecting to meet today to discuss the future of my 


novel, but I’m glad it’s him. 


I’ve been waiting for a man like this to walk into my life. 
Someone strong, handsome, intelligent. His thick-rimmed 
glasses only make him more attractive to me. He might look 
like a nerd, but his stubbled jaw and piercing blue eyes are 
nothing but manly and attractive. He’s at least twice my 
age, and yet I’m obsessed with the idea that | could be his. 
As we shake hands, I’m consumed by the idea of him falling 


for me the way I’m falling for him at first sight. 


| must be crazy. He’s definitely married. How could a man of 
his age who is so good looking be a bachelor? And yet | 


don’t see a ring on his finger. 


I’ve been holding his grip for far too long. | clear my throat 
and step back awkwardly. He watches me in amusement, 
probably taking pity on me for being so nervous. | suddenly 
have a million questions. Why did he ask me here today? Is 


he going to let me down gently about the novel that | sent 


to his company for possible publication? Is he going to laugh 


in my face for my poor efforts? 


| always expect the worst. | take a deep breath and meet 
Luke’s eyes once again. | can’t give up yet. He flashes mea 


sexy smile and points to a chair for me to sit down. 


“Make yourself comfortable, Despina. Such an unusual 


name. My friend’s sister is named Despina” 


It suddenly clicks where | know this man from. | gasp. Luke is 
one of my brother’s friends from his book club. They’ve 
known each other for years, but I’ve never actually met him 
before. Luke’s face becomes awash with confusion and he 
looks at me in surprise. “You’re not Liam’s little sister, are 


you?” 


“That’s me,” | breathe. | can barely believe this coincidence. 
Of all the publishing houses | could’ve picked, | was drawn 
to this one. And now I’m crushing uncontrollably on one of 


my brother’s best friends. 


“What a small world,” Luke says, his voice low and sexy. 
There’s something so manly about the way he speaks to me, 


as though he’s used to getting his own way, and used to 


being in control. Well, | feel like a puppet on his string. I’m 
holding on to every word he says, though he hasn't said 
anything of interest yet. He threads his fingers together and 
leans in closer to me. He smells masculine and smoky and 
I’m suddenly weak in the knees. | know If stood up now, I’d 


have fallen over. 


“Well, Despina...it’s good to finally meet you. Your brother 
talks about you a lot. He’s very fond of you. Almost as fond 


as | am...of your manuscript.” 


| find myself blushing. | was so certain he was going to say 
he was fond of me. | must be crazy. I’ve only Known the man 
a minute, and yet I’m fantasizing about what we could be. 
I’ve always wanted a bookish man, but someone strong and 
able to take care of me. Why does this perfect man have to 
present himself to me right now when | know all too well | 
can’t be with any man who might be my boss or a friend of 
my brother’s? It’s like a trick of temptation designed to test 
me...and yet I’m unable to stop myself from thinking about 


him leaning over his desk and kissing me. 


| clear my throat. “You...you liked the book?” 


Luke stands up and slowly circles his desk. “I didn’t just like 
it... it’s one of the most impressive pieces I’ve read in a long 
time. Now that | know you're related to Liam, I’m hardly 


surprised at your talent...your brother has a gift too.” 


I’m often compared to my brilliant brother. He’s been a 
published author for years. He never quite hit the big time, 
but it’s a living for him. My parents always hoped I’d be like 
him someday when they were alive, even though technically 
I’m only his adopted sibling...and now, | can see their dream 


coming true. | hold my breath. 


“|...1 felt | had a lot of work to do on it. | mean, the ending 


could’ve been much stronger...| wasn’t sure | was ready...” 


Luke stops by my chair, leaning against his desk. He’s so 
close now that | could touch him. “Oh, you’re definitely 
ready, but it’s my job now to bring you to your highest 
potential. | want to work very closely with you, Despina, 
Bloomenthal Publishing House would love to extend an offer 
to you. We plan to publish you next year...and it’s my job to 


ensure your manuscript is the best it can be.” 


| don’t know what’s more exciting...the thought of being a 
published author or working with Luke closely. I’ve been 
dreaming of this day all my life, but for different reasons. 
Publication has always been my goal, but today, I’m falling 
for a man for the first time too...my blood is rushing. | feel 


almost faint, high from this whole experience. 


Luke’s fingers brushes my hand as he pries the manuscript 
from my grip and | freeze in place, watching his blue orbs 


scan over the pages. He shakes his head to himself. 


“The opening is just incredible...to think a girl of your age is 
So full of talent...it’s exciting for me, Despina.” He looks back 
at me, his piercing eyes boring into mine. “So what do you 
think? Would you like to take our offer of a publishing 
contract? l'Il go over all the small print with you...but if you 
accept, this could be great for you. l'Il make you my highest 


priority...we can start work right away. What do you say?” 


How could | possibly say no to him when his husky voice is 
so inviting? How could | ever turn down the opportunity of 


more time with him? I’m dizzy with excitement. This feels 


like some kind of dream...but not this time. For once, I’m 


getting what I’ve always dreamed of. 


“| want this,” | tell him quietly. | can’t tell if I’m referring to 
the contract or him...but both apply. He leans in close and 
puts a hand on my shoulder. | relish the feeling of his hot 


Skin against mine, even in the most innocent of gestures. 


“Let’s have dinner tomorrow,” he growls. “We can get all the 
technical stuff out of the way today in the office...and then 


get to know each other a little. What do you think?” 


“What about tonight?” | blurt. | can barely believe I’m so 
embarrassingly desperate. But now that I’ve met Luke in the 
flesh, | can’t bear the idea of a whole night away from him. | 
don’t want to wait. I’ve done my time waiting, and | know 


now that this is it. What I’ve always wanted. 


Have | messed this up by coming across as desperate? From 
his smile, | can’t tell. | wish | could read him better...but | 


guess that’ll come with time. 


Eventually, he leans in closer, his grip on my shoulder 


getting a little tighter. | can barely breathe, lost in his eyes. 


They seem to glimmer behind his glasses, so mischievous 


and exciting to me. 


“Tonight it is,” he growls. 


CHAPTER 2 


Luke 


Tonight is everything. | stand in my penthouse apartment 
getting ready to take Despina out for the first time. Today, 
after she signed her publishing contract, she left in a 
flustered hurry. She seemed almost as shaken up from our 
meeting as I was, but she’s an open book. She’s shown me 
all of her cards already. | get the sense that she’s intimidated 
by the way she feels toward me, but | don’t mind that. As 


long as she'll be mine eventually, that’s all | need to know. 


Though thinking of her is hard. Knowing l'Il have to remain 
professional for a while is killing me. I’ve been hard ever 
since | saw her for the first time earlier, and it’s getting 
painful. | could masturbate and make myself feel better for a 
while, but nothing will ever stop me from needing her. 
Pleasuring myself will never compare to burying myself deep 
inside her tight little pussy and making her mine. | want it 
more than anything in the world, and yet there are so many 


obstacles to face. 


We're colleagues now. Since it’s my company, | guess | can 
do what | want, but I’ve always had a flawless reputation 
among my employees and colleagues. | don’t want to risk 
tarnishing the way people see me, but it would be worth it 


for her. | know it would. 


The bigger issue is her brother. The second | realized who 
she was, | felt my fists clench and anger course through my 
body. Liam’s been my friend for a long time, but he’s 
suddenly become the biggest fucking nuisance possible. If 
he’s going to be an issue and stand in the way of me and 
Despina, | know he and | are going to end up fighting. He’s 
always been protective of his sister, | know that much. 
Maybe he'll see me as a threat. Maybe he'll think I’m way too 
old for her. But she’s mine. She was mine from the moment | 
laid eyes on her. I’m not going to let anyone stand in our 


way, let alone him. 


In any case, | have to get through tonight before anything 
else. | look at myself in the mirror. | scrub up well in my best 
suit and a bow tie. I’m going to wine and dine Despina 
tonight. She’s just turned twenty-one, so it’s about time a 


real man showed her how she deserves to be treated. l'II be 


a real gentleman tonight, though every instinct inside me is 
telling me to rip off her dress in the restaurant and fuck her 
like we're animals. I’m a good man, and I’m about to prove 
that to her tonight. Then, when the time is right...I’ll take her 


home with me and make her mine for real. 


| head out to my car and begin the drive to her place. She 
lives in the rougher area of New York. Parking outside her 
building, | can gather that money’s an issue for her. The 
place is practically falling apart. Well, | plan to change her 
world. I’m going to make sure she’s cared for. I’m going to 
get her out of here and show her a better way to live. She 
deserves it, with all her talent. As | ring her apartment, | 
realize l'Il do anything for this woman I’ve only just met. 
Now that I’ve decided to make her mine, l'Il never turn my 


back on her. 


She texts me to let me know she’s coming downstairs and | 
feel myself amped up with anticipation. It’s only been a few 
hours since | last saw her, and she’s been on my mind the 
whole time, but | need to see her in the flesh. | need to 


remind myself that she’s not just some story | made up in 


my head. Working at a publishing house can have me losing 


the real world at times, and she feels out of this world. 


But as the door opens, | know she’s real. My heart stops. My 
lungs give in. My cock hardens in my pants and I clench my 


fists. 


She’s stunning tonight in a short black dress and heels. She 
wears the dress off her shoulders, revealing bare skin and a 
delicate collarbone. Her auburn hair falls in waves down over 
her perky breasts and | have to force myself not to stare. 
She’s a client now, and I have to hold back. But damn...the 
things I’d do to her right now if | could. | want to rip the 
dress right off her. She catches me staring and catches my 


eye, looking nervous. 


“Does this look okay? | wasn’t sure about the dress 
code...this is all | have,” she says anxiously. Before | can stop 
myself, | put a hand on her bare shoulder, rubbing it gently. 
She flinches in shock at first, but then leans into my touch 


involuntarily. 


“You look incredible,” | growl. “We're going to have no 


trouble whatsoever marketing your book, I’m telling you 


now. Come with me...I’m taking you to celebrate.” 


The way my arm slides around her shoulder feels far too 
natural. | know I’m treading a thin line as she slots easily 
into my grasp, but | don’t want to let her go. And she doesn’t 
seem to want to move away either. What harm can an 


innocent arm around her shoulder do? 


Plenty. | know that well enough. Our dynamic is fragile. | 
don’t want her to think I’m taking advantage, or that her 
contract is some kind of business transaction to get into her 
pants. l’d decided to sign her way before | met her, but she 
doesn’t know that. | have to be careful. Every part of me 
wants to caress her skin, to trace her collarbone as my hand 
rests lazily around her shoulder, to explore the feelings that 


has my cock so hard. But | resist. For now. 


| open the door on the passenger side for her to get in and 
she smiles up at me gratefully. As we drive to the restaurant, 
| put on a classical radio station and to my surprise, Despina 
begins to hum along to Beethoven’s Symphony No. 7.1 smile 
to myself. It was obvious to me right away how perfect she 


is, but this is another bonus. She’s smart. She’s got a brain 


behind the beauty, and good taste in music, apparently. It 
only makes me want her even more. At least with my eyes 
on the road, | have something to distract myself from my 


Spiraling thoughts of every single way I'd like to fuck her. 


The restaurant I’ve chosen is in the heart of New York, but 
it’s a hidden treasure. We head inside a high-rise building 
and take the elevator right up to the top floor. There, we’re 
greeted by a host, who knows who! am right from the 
moment we arrive. It seems to impress Despina, but she’s 
even more impressed as we walk inside and are seated at 
our table. She stares out of the large glass window in 
amazement. From here, you can see the entire city. From this 
high up, we’re above the surrounding buildings, and it 


makes for a dizzying, but beautiful view. 


“Wow,” she breathes, glancing at me with a shy smile. 
“Thank you so much for bringing me here, Luke. This is just 


incredible.” 


“It’s nothing,” I say. “I wanted to bring you to the best place 


in the city...my best new client deserves a real celebration.” 


A waiter pours us champagne and | text my chauffeur. | want 
to have a few drinks tonight and enjoy this without the 
worry of having to drive back later. | raise my glass to 


Despina and she clinks hers daintily against mine. 


“Cheers to you,” | say, ignoring the arousal in my pants as | 
watch her. “You're finally getting a break and you deserve it. 


| want you to know that.” 


“You're too kind,” Despina says as she sips her bubbly. “I’ve 
always thought I’m kind of average. I’m always prepared to 
just fade into the background and be forgotten...| could 
barely believe it when you told me you were interested in 


my book.” 


| want to reach out and take her hand. | want to look deep 
into her eyes and tell her what she’s worth. | manage to hold 
myself back from touching her, but as our eyes lock, | can’t 


help myself. | have to tell her how incredible she is. 


“You're like no one else I’ve ever met,” | growl deeply. “You're 


special...| need you to know that.” 


Despina 


I’m captivated by his gaze and his words. At this intimate 
spot by the window, it feels like we’re above the clouds, 
hidden away from everyone in the world. It’s just me and 


him. And it’s everything I’ve ever dreamed of. 


He’s looking at me like I’m the only girl in the world. | can’t 
believe my luck. Maybe he only sees me for my talent. 
Maybe he doesn’t feel the way | do toward him. But seeing 
him watching me so intently, it’s enough to make my heart 
race. I’ve always managed to blend into the background. 
I’ve always felt like no one ever sees me. But he’s looking 


now. 
He sees me. 


“I’m so excited to work with you,” | babble. “I’ve never 
worked with an editor before...and so many classics have 


come out of your publishing house...| feel so lucky.” 


Luke shakes his head modestly. He has this easy manner 
about him, leaning back in his chair casually as he sips his 
champagne. “An editor only shapes the author, the talent 


lies in the first draft. If you can’t find raw talent there, it 


doesn’t exist. I’m very picky about the writers | take on, | 
only allow the best at Bloomenthal Publishing. You’re where 


you belong, Despina.” 


| feel my heart fill with warmth. I’ve never been so highly 
complimented. He seems to know exactly what to say. | 
wonder if he’s like this with all of his clients. | guess he must 
be. | twirl my hair around my finger anxiously. Being around 
him is breathtaking. | don’t want to screw up now. But the 
way he watches makes me feel as though | could do 
anything and he’d still look at me like I’m his star. | like this 
feeling. | want to impress him so badly. | want him to fall for 


me as easily as |’m falling for him. 
“You're too kind,” | whisper. “I hope l'Il do you proud.” 


“You'll do yourself proud,” Luke tells me in his low, gruff 
tone. “Come publishing day, you’re going to be famous. I’m 
telling you now, Despina, you’re even going to outshine your 


brother.” 
| blush. “You don’t mean that...” 


Luke raises an eyebrow. “Oh, | do. | never say things I don’t 


mean...your brother writes well, but you’ve got something 


even more than he does...I’m going to shape you into the 


best of the best.” 


| blush as my mind goes to places it shouldn’t, taking his 
comment quite literally and imagining his hands on my 
body molding me like clay. | imagine what it would feel like 
to be completely at his mercy. He can make me into 


whatever he wants me to be. 


I’ve never had these sorts of thoughts before. I’m still a 
virgin and I’ve never really felt the desire to have sex with a 
man before. And yet when | look at him now, all | can 


imagine is him taking me into his arms. 


| clear my throat, hoping it'll clear my thoughts too. “I can’t 
wait to tell my brother about this. He’s going to be so 
pleased,” | tell Luke. | was expecting enthusiasm from him, 
but | watch his fist clench around his delicate champagne 
glass. I’m worried he might break it with his strong hand, but 
it manages to hold. It feels like a metaphor to me...of how 
my frail body might feel in his strong arms...pushing me to 
the edge, but never breaking or hurting me. I’m delirious 


with lust. 


“I’m not sure your brother will be as excited as you might 
expect,” Luke says through clenched teeth. | blink in 


surprise. 


“He’s always been very supportive of me and my 


writing...and you guys have been friends for a long time...” 


Luke’s muscles contort and | can physically see the tension 
in his shoulders. “Things are always more complicated 


between men when a woman is involved.” 


| don’t know how to respond to that. Liam is my 
brother...how can that possibly be a complication? Is it 
possible that Luke is sensing the sexual tension between us 
and is worried my brother might see it too? The thought 
gives me a small thrill. The idea that he and I might be 
compatible from a distance as well as up close is 
exhilarating. But maybe he’s right. Maybe my brother will 


complicate things. 


“He might also get jealous,” Luke points out to me as he sips 
his drink. “After all, this is going to put your career into fast- 
track mode. You'll be more successful than he’s ever been. | 


can guarantee that.” 


| swallow nervously. | had no idea what | was getting myself 
into. This is what I’ve always wanted, but the idea of fame 
and fortune is a scary one. Right now I’m living in an 
apartment dotted with mold and dampness, where the 
heating barely works in the winter. To go from that to a good 
life...that seems like a long jump. And the idea that | might 
upset my brother along the way confuses my feelings even 


further. 


“Maybe l'Il hold off from telling him for a while.” | say quietly. 
Luke nods and | see the tension in his shoulders loosen ever 


so slightly. 


“It might be for the best. But you should be proud of 


yourself, Despina. | know I am.” 


| blush beet red just as the waiter comes over to take our 
order. | order in a frenzy, having barely looked at the menu. 
I’ve been too caught up in Luke. As the waiter leaves, | feel 
the relief of being alone with him once again. He leans in 
closer and our knees bumping under the table, send a 


shockwave of excitement through me. 


“I want you to know that | don’t often take on new authors,” 
he says. “But you’re really something special. | want to take 


you all the way.” 


His comment is perfectly innocent, and yet I’m completely 
enthralled by the thought of sex. Sex with him and him only. 
| want him to take me all the way in the bedroom. | can feel 
my cheeks heating up, as though he’s able to read my mind. 
Maybe he can because he smiles smugly, leaning in even 


closer. Another few inches and our lips would be touching. 


“| wanted to ask you...would you like to join me for a drink at 
my apartment after this?” he asks me. “I have a beautiful 


first edition copy of The Great Gatsby I’d love to show you.” 
“| love that novel,” | breathe. 


“I thought you might. | had a feeling,” he responds in a 


husky tone. “What do you think, Despina?” 


The way he says my name is almost enough to convince me 
it’s a good idea. But now that I’m thinking about Liam and 
what he’d make of all this, I’m scared. I’m worried about 
what I'll allow this man to do to me if | go to his home. 


Because as crazy as it sounds, | belong to him now. I’ve 


willingly given him my soul. The only thing left to give him is 
my body. 

It’s too soon. | need to be cautious. | want him so badly...but 

| need to be sure this is right. | need to ensure he feels the 
same. And my publishing contract...| can’t put that on the 
line. | look into Luke’s deep, sexy eyes and know | have to 


give him the answer | so sorely don’t want to. 


“Maybe another night,” | whisper. “I think tonight | should 
get home. I’ve got a lot of thinking to do about the 


contract...| hope you understand.” 


| study Luke’s face carefully. Behind his glasses, his eyes are 
full of disappointment. He thinks I’m rejecting him. Before | 
can stop myself, | reach out and touch his wrist. He looks a 
little surprised as he looks up at me, but he retains his 


composure. 


“But definitely another night,” | breathe, hoping he can hear 


the sincerity in my voice. A small smile twitches on his lips. 


“Another night,” he says. 


CHAPTER 3 


Luke 


This night has come to an end much earlier than | intended. 
While | loved every second of my dinner with Despina, 
watching her head back inside her apartment right now is 
painful for me. | watch her hips swing hungrily as she walks 
inside. | could’ve had her tonight. | could’ve had her 
sprawled out on my four-poster bed, her legs spread wide so 
| could see her gorgeous, tight pussy. | would have fucked 


her all night long hearing her cry out my name. 


But she said no. | think she knew exactly what I had in mind 
when | invited her over. She can feel this thing I’m feeling 


too. She wants it just as badly. So why did she say no? 


She must be afraid of what it'll mean for us. She’s willing to 
be more professional than | am, | guess. Or maybe | scared 
her off with my talked about her brother. | have to wonder if 
Despina sees him as a deal breaker. | get the feeling they’re 
very close, and | know Liam certainly won’t allow me to 


stand in the way of their relationship. 


But there will be other chances. | have to try and be patient. 
It seems almost impossible when every possessive bone in 
my body is desperate to snatch her up and take her as my 
own. | snarl as | think of Liam - our main obstacle. | wish I’d 
never met him. Even as one of my best friends, all | want 
now is for him to disappear and make my life easier. | want 


her all to myself, and no one will stand in my way. 


We arrive at my building and my driver lets me off, and | 
head inside alone. | was certain Despina would come, | feel 
foolish that I’m alone now. Except I’m not. There’s someone 


waiting for me by the elevator. 
Liam. 


For fuck’s sake. There’s only one reason he could possibly be 
here. He’s found out somehow that Despina and | had dinner 


tonight. | clench my fists as | walk toward him. 


“What are you doing here?” | snarl. He looks shocked at my 
tone of voice, but | can’t help it. I’ve never been so pissed off 
to see someone. He might be angry at me in return, but he’s 
the stubborn one getting in the way of what | want, what | 


need. | square up to him and he takes a step backward. 


“Take it easy,” he says. “| just wanted to talk. Why don’t you 


invite me upstairs for a whiskey?” 


It’s the last thing | want to do. | don’t want Liam anywhere 
near me, especially when I’m this amped up. | don’t want to 
do anything | might later regret. But he came here on a 
mission and he won't leave until he gets what he wants. If a 


fight is what he wants, then he’s damn well going to get it. 


| press the elevator button, never taking my eyes off Liam. 
We stand in silence until the elevator arrives and then ride 
to the top floor without saying a word. He looks 
uncomfortable and it makes me glad. He’s the one that 


wanted to do this, so | hope he feels as shitty as | feel angry. 


As we head inside, | pour us both a drink and Liam snatches 
his from my hand, not even bothering to take a seat. He 
circles me slowly, as though he thinks he’s the one in control 
here. | clench my jaw, but say nothing, waiting for him to 


make the first move. 


“You took my sister out to dinner and didn’t bother to tell 


me?” he says eventually, anger tinging his tone. | clench my 


free fist, hoping not to smash my best whiskey glass with my 


other hand. 
“How did you find out?” 


“My girlfriend was in the restaurant at the time with a friend. 
She recognized you both. And she said you looked pretty 


damn intimate.” 


“She has no idea what she’s talking about,” | snap. “And you 
don’t know the full story. I’ve just signed Despina on as a 
new writer at my publishing house. And I can assure you, 


you're going to regret it if you try and stand in her way.” 


“| don’t want her hanging around with you,” Liam hisses. “| 
know you. You never take your other writers out for fancy 
dinners. There’s something going on and | won't stand for it. 
You're not going to make a move on my sister. She’s 


vulnerable. She doesn’t know what she’s doing.” 


“And like I said...you have no idea what you're talking 
about,” | hiss. “Maybe you should stay out of matters you 
don’t understand. | was doing a nice thing for her. I’m going 


to hand her career to her on a silver platter, and she fucking 


deserves it. Why have you got such an issue with that? 


Jealous, perhaps?” 


Liam looks like he wants to swing at me, but he wouldn’t 
fucking dare. He knows he’d never win a fight against me. | 


flex my muscles and tower over him intimidatingly. 


“You need to get a grip, Liam. You have no right coming here 
and telling me how to live my life...hell, you can’t even tell 


her how to live. It’s her choice.” 


“I'm all she has,” Liam snaps. “Of course I’m protective of 


her. | just don’t want men like you taking advantage of her.” 


“l'm not,” | growl. “She made the choice to come for dinner 
with me. In fact, she was the one who was eager to make it 
tonight. Why not let her make her own decisions instead of 


being some possessive father figure? She doesn’t need you.” 


“She sure as hell doesn’t need you,” Liam snaps. “She 


doesn’t need you to publish her. She'll find another offer.” 


“Of course she will. She’s got talent. But she wants me. She 
came to me. Sure, she didn’t know who I was, but she knows 


my company’s reputation. | didn’t bait her into this, Liam. 


Now stop acting like a child. Finish your whiskey and get out 


of my home...before | do something l'Il regret.” 


Liam is seething. His face is red and he looks angrier than 
I’ve ever seen him before. | can tell that this conversation 
has changed our friendship, but | can’t bring myself to care. 
He swanned in here and tried to undermine me in my own 
home. He should’ve known I’d shoot him down. And now, he 
can leave here with his tail between his legs and think about 


how much he’s embarrassed himself. 


As he leaves, | pour myself another whiskey and look out 
over the city. Somewhere out there, the woman of my 
dreams is going to sleep in some dingy apartment. She 
should be here with me. She should be sharing her life and 


her body and her thoughts with me. 


One day soon she will. 


Despina 


Dinner left me with butterflies in my stomach anda 


desperation for more. l'Il see Luke tomorrow, but not before | 


see him all night long in my dreams. 


| can barely wait to get in bed and just put the whole night 
on replay. I’m regretting saying no to Luke’s offer, but at 
least | can lie here and just think about him. | know now that 
we have a connection that we can’t deny, so | may as well 


just lie back and enjoy it. 


But then I hear a key turning in the lock of my front door. | 
check my watch. It’s almost midnight. My heart seizes for a 
moment in worry, but then | remember that | gave my 
brother a set of keys. But what is he doing here at this time 


of night? 

| hear him burst into through the front door and into my 
bedroom. He switches on the light and I blink in shock. 
“Liam!” 

“You need to turn the offer down,” Liam slurs. He’s clearly 


had a few drinks. | fold my arms over my chest. 


“| presume you’re referring to my publishing contract? It’s 
not going to happen, Liam. It’s a huge step forward in my 


career.” 


“You can have any publishing contract you want. You’re the 
best of the best,” Liam says as he sits at the end of my bed. 


“Please, just turn Luke down. Choose someone else.” 


“No. | sent my manuscript there because they’re an 


incredible company with an amazing reputation.” 

“So it had nothing to do with Luke being the head of the 
company?” 

“Liam, please go home. You’re drunk.” 


“I’m trying to look out for you,” Liam insists, “He’s not right 


for you.” 


| can’t tell if he means as a partner or as a boss, but | feel 
anger rise up inside me. “That’s not your decision to make. 
I’m an adult, and you need to start treating me like one. | 


can make these kinds of decisions for myself, you know.” 


“No you can’t!” Liam cries out. “You’re too young and 


foolish, Despina.” 


| raise an eyebrow at my drunken brother. “What happened 


to me being the best of the best? | need you to make up 


your mind, Liam. Am I the best, or am I some foolish little girl 


who can’t make decisions for herself?” 


“Both!” Liam cries out, throwing his hands up in the air in 
exasperation. “You're smart, but naive. Don’t you see what 


he wants from you?” 


| shake my head. “You're making a fool of yourself. Come on, 


Liam. You can sleep on the couch tonight.” 


Liam bites his lip. “Look. | Know you don’t want to hear this 
tonight. But...just consider what I’m saying, will you? | just 


don’t want you to get hurt.” 


“I know you don’t,” I say calmly, swinging my legs out of bed 
and guiding Liam to his feet. | sigh quietly to myself. So 
much for a relaxed night of fantasizing. “lIl think about it. | 


promise.” 


| finally manage to get Liam to sleep on the couch, and | put 
a glass of water beside him. | look around the tiny living 
room and wonder how Liam can possibly think turning Luke 
down is a good idea. Does he want me to continue to live a 
wasted life here? Whether something happens between me 


and Luke or not, this is the best thing that's ever happened 


to me. | suddenly feel angry at Liam. His selfish need to 


control me isn’t going to stand in my way. 


I’m going to Luke tomorrow and I’m going to make things 


right. 


CHAPTER 4 


Luke 


After Liam left last night, | couldn’t sleep, so | began the 
initial edits of Despina’s novel. It’s a captivating piece, a 
romance that runs so deep and meaningful that the 
characters truly come alive on the pages. It’s a rare and 
beautiful thing to read a love story that really resonates with 
you, but after finishing the novel for a second time, | feel an 
ache inside me for Despina. | want to know what inspired it. 
Has she had some deep love in her life to compare it to? And 
if so, is that person still in the picture? Or is there room for a 


man like me to pick up where he left off? 


| want her more than I’ve ever wanted anything else. It’s 
driving me insane with lust. I’ve barely had any sleep, but 
knowing that I’m seeing her today is energizing me. My cock 
is hard in my trousers, unable to be tamed when thoughts of 
her are running around my mind. | need her to touch me and 
I’m growing impatient for the release she can give me. Every 


possessive bone in my body is longing for hers, and | don’t 


know how l'Il hold myself back when I see her. But | have to 


hold off a little longer, especially now that Liam is on to me. 


Despina is early. She arrives at twenty to eleven, and our 
appointment isn’t for another twenty minutes. My 
receptionist calls to tell me she’s arrived, but | let her wait in 
the lobby. | need time to compose myself before | see her. At 
ten to eleven, | buzz her in and wait, hoping | can control 


myself from leaping on her and fucking her right now. 


She looks so radiant today that she takes my breath away. 
She’s wearing a tight dress that shows off a little cleavage, 
though her auburn hair covers most of the goods. She’s 
wearing a deep pink lipstick and it shows the pale beauty of 
her skin off. How the hell am | supposed to concentrate on 


going over these edits with her when she’s looks like that? 


“Take a seat, Despina,” | tell her, unable to stop the 
possessive growl from rising in my throat. She looks a little 
nervous again, unlike she was at dinner last night. We were 
so close, almost constantly touching in one way or another 
last night that it feels painful to have a desk between us 


right now. 


“You’ve begun the edits already?” she asks to fill the tense 
silence between us. | nod, threading my hands together to 
keep a better control over their actions. My dick is hard in 
my pants, pushing against the material and throbbing 
desperately in response to the sight of her. Now that she’s 
sitting down, her dress is pulled even more taut over her 
breasts and | can see her erect nipples pushing against the 


fabric. It’s driving me insane. 


“Yes... there’s very little work that’s needed in the 
grammatical sense, but there are a few things I’d suggest 


that would get you to the heart of the story faster.” 


| wish we could get to the heart of our own story faster. | 
know how this works. A novel needs to put in the work to 
make the reader feel what the characters are feeling, but it 
doesn’t work in my case. My feelings were instantaneous. In 
fact, | fell a little in love with her before we met through her 
writing. And now, | Know I have to try and wait, but it feels 
impossible when she’s displaying herself in front of me like a 


beautiful piece of art. 


“Luke?” 


| blink several times. Despina is looking at me innocently. 
I’m leaning across the desk involuntarily, drawn to her by 


her magnetic presence. She smiles at me. 

“There’s something about the novel that concerns me.” 
| nod, trying to concentrate on the matter at hand. 
“Okay, what’s bothering you?” 

She blushes. “Well...it’s about the intimate scene.” 


| can feel myself getting hot under the collar. After re- 
reading the sex scene in the novel last night, | saw it in an 
entirely new light. Upon the second reading, | found myself 
slipping Despina and | into the story in place of the 
characters, and | spent over an hour last night resisting the 
urge to masturbate to the sex scene. It was so intimate and 


flawless that | can’t imagine why she’s worried about it. 


“It reads well, Despina,” | say as calmly as | can manage. “It 
truly feels like the characters are real in those pages...in 


fact, I'd say it’s one of the finest sections in the novel.” 


Despina looks surprised. “Oh...it’s just...1 guess romance has 


always come naturally to me, but those parts...well...| guess 


sex is still kind of a mystery to me.” 


| feel my cock surge once again. Is she trying to tell me she’s 
inexperienced? God, if that’s true, there’s so much | want to 
show her. I’ve never been with a woman, not one has ever 
piqued my interest until her, but | know it’ll come to me as 
naturally as learning to walk. | Know exactly what | want to 
do to her, how | plan to hold her, how l'Il move inside her. It’s 
a man’s instinct to know how to really treat a woman...and 


now she’s practically asking me to show her the way. 


| stand up and walk around the desk. | see the moment her 
breath catches in her throat and she stares up at me with 
nerves in her smile. | take her hand and pull her to her feet, 
and she doesn’t show any signs of stopping me. My hands 
move to her slim waist, pulling her against me so she can 
feel my hard cock pressing against her stomach. She licks 
her lips and it’s all | can do to stop myself from capturing her 
lips with mine. But | want this to be perfect, like it would be 


in one of her romance novels. 


“Is ita mystery you want help with solving?” | murmur as | 


lean in close to her ear. She sucks in air nervously. 


“Only by one person,” she whispers back. She gasps as | 


move my hands slowly to grasp her ass in my hands. 


“Oh yeah? And who is he?” | growl, overcome by the sexual 
tension. She tilts her head back slightly so she can look into 


my eyes, her lips parted slightly. 


“You,” she breathes. 


Despina 


I’m filled with nervous energy as he kisses me for the first 
time. | Knew it was coming and yet it still managed to take 
my breath away. | grasp the back of his neck desperately, 
suddenly unable to care about the fact that we’re supposed 
to be working together, not edging closer to fucking in his 
office. | don’t even care that | might lose my virginity right 


here, right now. I’m ready. He’s showed me that I’m ready. 


He picks me up in his strong arms and I wrap my legs around 
him, allowing my dress to ride up to my hips. He growls in 
pleasure and | feel his cock pushing against my entrance 


through my panties. | gasp at the sensation. I’ve never come 


this close to a man before. | can feel heat pooling between 


my legs. He’s got me wetter than I’ve ever been before. 


He carries me across the room to the large pile of books he 
has piled up in the corner. He practically throws me down on 
them and a few books slide with a clatter to the floor, but 


neither of us pay the commotion any mind. 


We continue to kiss, my legs holding him as close to me as 
possible. With his hulking frame over the top of me, | feel 
dominated, but satisfied by the experience. | don’t want him 
to move away from me. In fact, | want him to move closer. | 


want him inside me. 


His lips break away from mine and | instinctively try to pull 
him back in, but as he begins kissing my neck, | sigh and let 
it happen. His stubble brushes against my skin, holding me 
captive, making me feel alive. | moan quietly, forgetting 


we're in his office and allow myself to run wild. 


His hands move from my waist and | feel one of them snake 
up my leg. His fingers snag my panties, pulling them away 


from me roughly. | gasp in pleasure as he pulls them right 


down to my ankles and discards them. And then, before | 


can say a word, he buries his face between my legs. 


His tongue laps hungrily at my clit and | cry out, in utter 
heaven. Here is a man who clearly knows exactly what he’s 
doing. I’ve never had anyone touch me this way and it feels 
even better than the intimate times I’ve spent alone 
pleasuring myself. The fact that it’s Luke giving me this 
indescribable pleasure just makes the whole thing a million 
times better. | grip at a pile of books with one hand and his 
hair with my other, pulling him in closer without toppling 


the pile of books all together. 


“You taste so fucking good,” he growls at me, his glasses 
slightly steamed up. It shouldn’t be a sexy sight, but fuck, it 
is. It makes me feel good knowing he’s as hot for me as | am 
for him. He buries his tongue inside me and | cry out. 
Anyone could find us in this compromising position. Anyone 
could discover our secret. But for now, | can’t help letting 


the pleasure take over me. 


His hands explore me as | lie there. Every touch he gives me 


sends a shiver down my spine. | can’t get used to the fact 


that this man wants me. He wants to touch my body. His lips 
move away from my mound for a moment and he replaces 
them with two of his fingers. As they slide inside me, | moan, 
closing my eyes and tilting my head back. He thrusts them 
in and out of me, taking me to a new level of pleasure | 


never thought possible. 


I’m close already. | never expected to be so turned on that a 
man might be able to get me to an orgasm in a matter of 
minutes. But as he fingers me hard and fast, I’m breathless, 


gasping for air and moaning loudly. 


“Luke,” | breathe, sitting up a little so | can see his face. He’s 
leaning in closer now, watching my face with increasing 
intensity. He leans in to hungrily kiss my lips, his tongue 
Sliding into my mouth. | move closer to him and push his 
fingers deeper inside me, toppling a few more books off the 
pile as | do. There’s chaos all around us, but in his embrace, | 


feel truly alive. 


He pushes me back and leans into me, his body dominating 


mine as he draws me closer to my big finale. 


“You're mine,” he growls. “Say it. Say you’re mine.” 


“I’m yours,” | say, gasping for air. | can barely believe I’m 
giving myself to him so freely, but | never want to let him go. 
| want this moment to last a lifetime. But with one last hard 
thrust inside me, | feel myself getting dizzy as | tip over the 
edge. | gasp loudly, reaching out to clutch his strong 
shoulders as | shudder with my orgasm. He growls deeply in 


my ear, nipping the soft skin of my lobe in pleasure. 


“God, it’s hot getting you off,” he snarls in my ear. “I want to 


fuck you all day long. | want to be inside you.” 


“Yes,” | breathe, though my heart is erratic with nerves. | 
wasn’t expecting that. Of course, he hasn’t even let me 
touch him yet, but | never thought we’d have sex right here, 
right now. Then again, | didn’t anticipate any of this. But he 


doesn’t know my secret. 
He has no idea I’m a virgin. 


| open my mouth to speak when | hear the sound of shoes 
clapping on the linoleum tiles in the corridor. My eyes meet 
Luke’s in horror. There’s someone coming this way right now. 


There are no other offices in this corridor. 


That must mean Luke’s receptionist wants to see him. 


He helps me up off the pile of books swiftly and | pull my 
dress down to cover myself. There’s no time to put my 
underwear on. By the time we’ve both made it safely back to 
our seats, my blood is rushing in my ears and my heart is 
beating at a million miles an hour. The soft knock on the 
door makes me jolt in fear, though of course | knew it was 
coming. I’m sweating, my hair’s a mess and | can feel the 
heat in my cheeks. When I look at Luke, he seemed to be as 
calm as ever, not in the slightest worried about what just 


happened. He fixes a smile on his face. 
“Yes?” 


His receptionist comes in with a pile of paper and a cup of 
coffee. | hold my breath when I spot my underwear in the 
middle of the floor. If the receptionist sees, we’re screwed. | 
can barely breathe. But Luke thanks the receptionist quickly 


and then he leaves without another word. 


As the door closes behind him, | gasp for air desperately. 
Luke’s eyes are full of mischief as he glances at me, 
seemingly amused by the whole thing instead of worried 


that we were almost caught. 


“You look a little flushed,” Luke comments. “Are you all 


right?” 


| stand up, tucking my hair behind my ears anxiously. “| 


need to go.” 
Luke frowns. “Despina...stay. Look, I’m sorry.” 


“It’s not you,” | say hastily. “I just...l need some time to 
process what the hell just happened here. | mean...l|...| never 


do things like that. | cant....l’m so...” 
“Despina.” 


“I'll see you soon,” | tell him, grabbing my bag and heading 
out of the office before he can say anything more. | left in 
such a hurry that | didn’t even remember to pick up my 
underwear. What the hell is wrong with me? I’ve been 
offered the opportunity of a lifetime, and I’ve just spent a 
professional meeting getting hot and heavy with the man 
who’s in control of how my entire manuscript is shaped. How 


could | be so foolish? 


The receptionist watches me leave and | can’t help blushing. 


Can he tell something’s wrong? Can he tell what I’ve been 


up to? Does he know | arrived at the office wearing 


underwear and now I'm going commando? 


Of course he doesn’t. I’m being completely irrational and 
ridiculous. Nothing bad happened. And yet, | feel like I’ve let 
myself down somehow. | gave into my cravings So easily. | 
handed myself to Luke without even knowing him properly. | 
just couldn’t help myself. He draws me in toward him ina 
way no one ever has before. He makes me feel alive. He 


makes me want to keep coming back for more. 


But | can’t. | have to be sensible. | have to be good. | press 
the elevator button and retreat inside. Only then do I allow 


myself to breathe. 


What the hell happens now? 


CHAPTER 5 


Luke 


I’ve been pacing the floor of my apartment for the last hour. 
I’m restless and confused. After Despina rushed out, | 
thought maybe she’d calm down and get in contact with me, 
but | haven’t heard from her at all. The only evidence that 
she was ever in my office is the smell of her perfume 
lingering in the air and the underwear she left behind. | took 
them home with me, feeling like | was intruding somehow, 
but | couldn’t help myself. | wanted a piece of her to remind 
me that what happened between us was real. Even if she ran 


away right afterward. 


| want to call her and reassure her that everything’s okay, 
but | don’t want to reach out if she doesn’t want to hear from 
me. It was stupid of me to initiate it, but animal instinct took 
over. She’s everything I’ve ever wanted, and when she was 
inches away, it was impossible not to reach out and take her. 
And she wanted it too. | know she did. If only my receptionist 


hadn’t come in, everything would be fine right now. 


We got carried away, but | couldn’t help myself. She looked 
so damn good and | just needed to kiss her, to taste her, to 
hold her in my arms. Hell, | didn’t even get to do what | 

wanted to do most, and maybe | won’t get the opportunity 


now. It feels like everything’s on the line. 


l'm so pissed at myself for being so careless. | wasn’t 
thinking straight when | walked around my desk to grab her. 


And now, she’s hiding from me. 


| Know where she is. | could go over there and see her 
myself. It might be better than trying to talk over the phone, 
but it also might make things worse. Plus, if Liam finds out 
I’m heading over to her apartment uninvited, | might have 


to expect another visit from him at my apartment. 


This is a complete conundrum. Everything | do seems wrong. 
And yet, here | am, my cock hard in my pants, still thinking 
about a girl | can’t have. I’ve never been hung up on 
anybody before. Hell, I’ve never even felt the urge to have 
sex with anyone other than her. This has got to be real, or 
why else would | be so desperate for it to work out? She’s 


the solution to every problem in my life. She’s the cure for 


my loneliness. She’s the happily ever after that years of 


pouring over novels have promised me. 


| can’t give up now. | Know that much at least. | grab my car 
keys and head out before | can decide it’s a bad idea. | know 
there’s a million ways this could go wrong. | know I’m risking 
a lot by going over there, but if | don’t, if | let her slip away 


quietly, | know l'Il always regret it for the rest of my life. 


| pull up outside her apartment and sit in my car. My body is 
already responding to the fact she’s nearby. It’s not just my 
member hardening. It’s not just my heart thudding hard 
against my chest. It’s the tension in my muscles and the 
aggressive pumping of my blood. It’s the heat on my skin 
and the sweat on my forehead. It’s the way my jaw clenches 
and a possessive growl forms in my throat. She’s done 
something to me that | can’t explain. She’s turned me from 
the quiet, bookish guy to a man possessed by the need for 
her. No other woman could do this to me. So at least | know 


I’m not making a mistake showing up here. 


| call her from my car and | watch as she peeps out of the 


window of her apartment. Maybe she sensed me here. She 


doesn’t pick up the call, but she disappears for a moment 
and then shows up at the front of the building in her 
pajamas. It makes me smile as | get out of the car and head 
toward her. | can see nerves in her sleepy eyes, but she also 


looks pleased that I’m here. It has to be a good sign. 


“Why don’t we go inside and talk?” she asks me as she 
opens the door for me. | nod, knowing that if | open my 
mouth right now l'Il tell her something inappropriate...like 
how much | want her. | follow her into her apartment, trying 
not to take in the yellowed walls and the smell of cigarette 


smoke in the corridor. 


Her apartment is cold and dark. | wonder how she stands to 
live here, and it occurs to me that she has no other option. 
She folds her arms over her chest, looking defensive as | 


look at her surroundings. 


“Wine?” she asks me. | don’t really want a drink. | don’t want 
to talk. | want to fuck our problems away. But I’m a rational 
person at the best of times. | Know we need to discuss what 


happened at the office. 


“That sounds good.” 


She heads into the small kitchenette and grabs two glasses, 
pouring cheap red wine into them. | sit down on the sofa and 
she joins me shortly after. She sits close to me and | take it 
as a good sign. | rest my arm on the back of the sofa just to 


feel a little closer to her. 


“Cheers,” she says quietly as she clinks her glass against 
mine. | sip the liquid and try not to wince at the taste. I’m no 
snob, but it’s clearly bad wine. She looks at me with 


something like guilt in her eyes. 
“Sorry if it’s bad...moneys a little tight right now.” 


“Not for much longer,” | tell her gently. “That is...if you still 


want to continue after what happened.” 


She sighs, shaking her head. “I’m sorry about rushing out on 
you...and I’m sorry | didn’t call. | just panicked, | guess.” She 
shuffles a little closer to me and | feel my whole body tense 
up in anticipation. | want to kiss her, to put the past behind 


us, but it’s not the way to go right now. 


“| understand. | put you in a strange position but it’s all 
right. The ball’s in your court, honey. | like you...but | don’t 


want you to think I’m doing this because I’m in a position of 


power or anything like that. I’m not trying to take advantage 


of you.” 
Her eyes widened. “Of course not. | don’t think that.” 


“Good. And look...| Know it’s complicated. | know we’re 
supposed to be working together...but | don’t think it has to 
come between us. We can be professional...| hate the idea of 
losing out on a good thing just because of our career 


choices.” 


Despina sighs and my heart thuds hard against my chest. | 
think | Know what she’s going to say. She’s going to tell me 
that we can’t continue this. She thinks it’s too much of a 
risk. She looks into my eyes for a moment and then glances 


away, confirming my suspicions. 


“Look...| want this. | do. More than anything. But...my work 
has always come first for me. And | know it'll look bad on the 


outside for both of us if we pursue this.” 


| nod. | get it. | do. But | can barely believe she’s giving up 
the connection we have over nothing. Nobody has to know 


about us...at least not until she’s ready. But | guess that’s 


the issue...how can we ever tell her brother about us when 


it’s so clear he disapproves? 


It’s like she’s reading my mind. “I had a visit from my 
brother...” she confesses. “He found out about our dinner 
date. He wasn’t happy...and then when | got back from our 
meeting today, he was here again, trying to convince me to 
change my plans from publishing with you. It complicates 
things even more if we add in a relationship...he doesn’t 


trust us. Probably with good reason.” 


| laugh and she smiles softly. | can tell this decision is 
hurting her. It’s hurting me just as much. | need her. | want 
her body and her soul. | want to make her mine forever. | 
want a future with her and to fill her up with my babies. But 
she’s not ready. | can see that right now. Maybe we need to 


wait for the right time...or maybe that'll never come. 


“I'm sorry,” she says again. It feels like a final apology. It’s 
like a cue to leave. I’m torn between hurt and anger. I’m 
upset that she’s turned me away, and angry that her 
brother’s the reason for it. | put down my wine and decide to 


go before | say anything more and upset her. 


“It’s all right...if you change your mind... you Know where to 


find me. l'Il call you about the edits.” 


| head out without saying goodbye. It’s too much for me 
right now. If | say goodbye, it'll feel final. She doesn’t stop 
me, though I sense her drifting after me, watching me head 


down the corridor until I’ve entered the stairwell. 


When I get back to my car I sit there for a while, my lips 
stained by the cheap wine. | didn’t even get to kiss her one 
final time. And now, still aroused by the thought of her, | 
have to resign myself to the idea that | might never get what 


I want. 


Despina 


| wanted to call his name as he left my apartment. | wanted 
to run to him and throw myself into his arms and beg him to 
never leave me. But | kept my cool. | kept my pride. At the 


cost of walking away, | retained some dignity. 


| love him. | can feel it in my heart. It doesn’t matter that I’ve 


only known him a few days. I’ve never been so sure of 


anything, and | know this strange new feeling must be love. 
It’s the only emotion I’ve ever felt as strongly as this, and it’s 
hit me like a brick to the face. | want him so badly, and now 


I’ve turned him away. 


He could have anyone, and he chose to give me a chance. 
He chose to explore my body, to show me the type of caring 
that I’ve never had from anyone before. And now l'Il never 
know what it’s like to hold him close to me in the morning. 
I'll never get to see him naked and feel him inside me as we 
make love. l'Il never get to know what could’ve been. And 


that thought alone is killing me. 


I’m so fucking angry now. Angry at Liam for putting doubt in 
my mind. Angry at myself for making a bad decision. Furious 
at my mentality that work must come first. Because now 
that he’s left me here alone, I’ve come to realize that 


perhaps having someone love me is more important. 


And the thing is, | can have both. He told me I could have 
both. He knows this chemistry between us isn’t going 
anywhere. He knows we could take this thing all the way. He 


knows that if we stick at it, our relationship at work and at 


home can be two separate things entirely. It’s clear to me 
already, having read the edits he sent me this afternoon, 
that we're perfect for one another. He just gets me. No one 
else has seen me so clearly as he has before. Is it too late to 
change my mind? Or have | already messed up the best 


thing to ever happen to me? 


| scramble for my phone. | have to call him and get him to 
turn around. But when | look at the time, it’s nearing 
midnight. | know it’s far too late to call him. | should wait 
until tomorrow and send him a text when my head is ina 


better state of mind. But | want him now. | need him now. 


| can feel heat pooling between my legs. I’m wet just at the 
thought of him. I’m frozen in place, thinking about his strong 
arms wrapping around me. | picture him fucking me on the 
couch, our hot bodies pressed close together. | want his 
hands in my hair, on my face, between my legs pleasuring 
me. | think for a second it’s the wine talking, but | realize 
I’ve barely even sipped it. | sink onto the couch, my phone 
still in my hand as | fight off the dizziness I’m feeling. | wish 
for clarity, but the only thing that’s clear is how much | want 


Luke. I’d be a fool to let him go. 


I’m calling his number before | can stop myself. He picks up 


right away. 


“Despina,” he growls into the phone. | gasp. The way he says 
my name is so possessive, so sexy, that | can barely handle 


it. He takes my breath away. 
“Come back,” | tell him. “I need you here.” 


“Keep going,” he snarls, but | can already hear him grabbing 


his keys and bursting out of the of wherever he is. 


“| need you to touch me...| need you to fuck me...| need you 


forever. | want to be yours.” 


“You are mine, Despina,” he says in a husky voice. “You were 
mine from the moment | laid eyes on you. But if you want 


this...you need to go all in.” 


“| want to. I’m ready. | was stupid to send you away...don’t 


give up on me, Luke.” 


“Never,” he growls just as he hangs up. I’ve been holding my 
breath since the call started, and as | breathe out, | realize 
how much I’m shaking. I’m so unprepared for all of this. A 


few days ago, | never would have expected that I’d be 


inviting a man over to my place in the middle of the night, 
let alone for sex. But | need it. | need him. | can’t explain the 
new sensation in the core of my body. It feels almost painful, 
this need inside me. But | know the second he gets here, 
he’s going to satisfy every craving I’ve ever had. | know 


when I see him everything will be better. 


It feels like torture waiting for him. | panic a few times. 
Maybe he’s going to leave me high and dry, the way | did to 
him when I sent him away. Maybe he’s going to try and make 
me miss him a little before he comes. But when my phone 
buzzes next to me, | Know he’s outside. | can sense his 
presence. | rush out of my apartment in just my pajamas, 


desperate to see him again. 


As he walks up to my front door, | run to him and leap into 
his arms, kissing him with an intensity | didn’t know | 
possessed. He doesn’t even stop for a moment, carrying me 
effortlessly back to my apartment. This is it. We’re about to 


have our moment. 


He shuts the door behind us. 


CHAPTER 6 


Luke 


Despina clinged to me hard as she kissed me, her legs 
wrapped tightly around my waist. There’s no way in hell 
she’d missed the raging erection pressed up against her. | 
think of the first time we were together, and | know that this 
is going to be even more incredible. It feels like I’ve been 
waiting forever for this, even though we’ve only known each 
other for a few days. | guess considering this is my first time 
I've technically been waiting forever, but | didn’t know how 


much | needed this until | saw her for the first time. 


| carry her through to the bedroom, growling against her 
lips. She’s got me impossibly hot. | never expected to have 
someone affect me this way, but now that she’s here, I’m 
never letting her go. | hold her tight for a moment before 
throwing her down on the bed. She gasps as | tower over 
her, pressing my body to hers and letting her feel my hard 
cock against her most sensitive area. This is it. Tonight I’m 


going to have her. Tonight I’m going to make her mine. 


| thread my fingers through hers and then pin her hands to 
the bed, kissing her neck and down toward her breasts. 
Through the thin cotton of her pajama top, | can see her 
erect nipples and | capture one in my mouth, biting and 
sucking it to keep it stood at attention. Despina moans 
loudly, Knowing we won't be caught by anyone this time 


around. | get the sense that she’s really going to let go. 


| kiss her stomach and then back up to her lips. | want to get 
her damned clothes off. | release her hands from mine and 
sit her up, tearing the pajama top from her body. Beneath, 
she has an incredible pair of breasts and | can’t help 
growling in satisfaction. She’s perfect in every single way. | 
grope her breasts as | kiss her, running a hand through her 


gorgeous auburn hair with my free hand. 


But | don’t have much patience right now. | need to have 
her. | begin to take off her pajama pants and as | discard 
them, she eagerly moves in to take off my belt. | help her by 
taking off my shirt, revealing my torso to her for the first 


time. | watch her eyes scan me hungrily and | grin to myself. 


“Wait and see what else I’ve got on offer for you,” | growl in 
her ear. Now that I’m down to nothing but my underwear, | 
can see that her curiosity is piqued. Her eyes scan over the 
large bulge in my boxers nervously and then she leans in 
toward me to get a closer look. | moan as she grasps my 
member through my boxer shorts and removes it. AS my 


cock springs out from my underwear, she gasps. 


“You're so big” she whispers. Then she opens her mouth 
willingly and slides me inside her for the first time, her wet 


tongue dancing over my cock as she starts to suck me off. 


| moan with pleasure, unable to stop myself. She’s too damn 
good. Just the sight of her doing this to me is enough to 
make me want to cum. She moans deeply as I sink further 
into her mouth, and | feel the reverberations from the back 
of her throat on my rock hard cock. | grip her hair to bring 
her in closer and watch her intently. Her breasts bounce up 
and down as she gets herself into the rhythm of it and | 
grasp one with my free hand, pinching her nipple to make 
her moan again. It feels so fucking good, but it can’t end 


here. | need this to last. 


She uses her hand to work my cock as she continues to suck 
me off. Each time she takes me into her mouth, she seems to 
get a little braver, taking me deeper and deeper inside her. | 
can feel my tip right at the back of her throat and it feels 
like heaven. | begin to thrust into her mouth, fucking the 
back of her throat. She looks surprised for a moment, but to 
her credit, she handles it well. She moans once again, and 
stops moving her head so that | can take charge. Within 
moments, I’m thrusting hard and she closes her eyes, 


moaning deeply. 


“You're so fucking hot,” | growl at her as | continue to fuck 


her mouth. “I want to cum down your throat so fucking bad.” 


She opens her eyes innocently, giving me a look that tells 


me | can do whatever | want to her, but | shake my head. 


“Not now...| want this to last. | want to fuck you first. We've 


got a way to go, baby.” 


She moans desperately and | remove myself from her mouth, 
giving her a second to catch her breath. Then, | flip her over 


and she squeaks, but doesn’t protest. 


“Get on your hands and knees.” 


She obeys me, sticking her perfect ass in the air as she gets 
on all fours on the bed. She’s still wearing her underwear so 
| yank her thong down so that it’s gathered around her 
knees. | slap her ass once, twice, three times and she gasps 
with each impact, leaning into my touch. | smile to myself. | 
always knew the girl of my dreams would be up for a bit of 


rough and tumble. 


Her perfect, tight pussy is calling out to me. | stroke one 
finger over her pussy and find her so impossibly wet. | moan 
to myself before sticking my face between her ass cheeks, 
grabbing one each in my hands and groping at her while | 
go to town on her pussy. She quivers beneath my touch and 
moans loudly, backing herself up against my mouth. | don’t 
need any further persuasion to keep going, my cock 
throbbing hard as | lick up her sweet juices. She tastes 


incredible and | never want this to end. 


To keep her guessing, | soon switch it up, moving my mouth 
away and sticking three fingers in her tight hole, finger 
fucking her while slapping her ass hard with my free hand. | 
can tell she loves it by the way she calls out my name so 


desperately. 


“Luke...please...oh!” 


| carry on, Knowing I'll be able to give her an orgasm in 
minutes. She’s panting hard, her breasts bouncing as | fuck 
her and a low moan emitting from her lips every few 


seconds. 
“Cum for me baby,” | tell her. 


“Lukel” she cries out again and then, | feel the moment 
when her pussy clenches around my fingers and she finishes 
for the first time. | spare no time at all in flipping her onto 
her back so | can see her beautiful face. Now that she’s 


really in the mood, | know exactly what | want to do next. 


“Are you ready baby?” | ask her, moving toward her. | stroke 
my cock and her eyes widen when she realizes what I’m 
about to do. But then something strange happens. She 
scurries backward on the bed, looking nervous. After 
everything we’ve done, it seems like an odd reaction to 


have. | frown. 
“You don’t want to?” 


“| do,” she breathes. “There’s just something | have to tell 


you first...it’s important you know everything before we 


Start.” 


| don’t know what she could possibly be referring to. | stare 


into her eyes. 
“Tell me,” | growl. She swallows nervously. 


“I’'m...l’m a virgin.” 


Despina 


As soon as the words leave my lips, I feel like they’re a 
mistake. | stare at Luke and wait for his reaction, but he’s 
hard to read. Only a few seconds have passed and yet it 


feels like a lifetime. 
“Luke...say something.” 


He takes a deep breath and | hold mine anxiously in check. 
But what he says next surprises me more than anything 


we've shared so far. 
“That’s the hottest fucking thing I’ve ever heard.” 


| blink several times. “Huh?” 


He smiles, slowly pulling me down on the bed and crawling 
on top of me. His cock pushing against my entrance, teasing 
me. “If you’re a virgin...that means you’re all mine. You'll 
always be mine. | never want to let you go, Despina. And 
after this...your body and mine will be linked forever. And 


Despina.” 
“Yes?” 
“This is my first time too.” 


| can barely believe it. A man of his age, so handsome and 
intelligent, could’ve had a million women by now. | can 
barely believe he’s waited all this time. His eyes search 
mine. 


“| was waiting for the right person,” he growls. “I’ve found 


” 


her. 


| can’t help myself. | fall into his lips, kissing him like I’ve 
never kissed anyone before. I’m so desperate for him now 
that | can barely hold back. | was nervous about losing my 
virginity, but now | know that everything has led up to this 


moment. And it feels right to be here with him. 


It happens so naturally that | barely register the moment 
when his cock slips inside me. And then I gasp. The feeling 
of him deep inside me sets off fireworks in my head. He 
thrusts into me easily. | was expecting pain and there isa 
little to begin with, but it’s overridden by the pure sense of 


pleasure he’s giving to me. 


He kisses me hard as he picks up the pace. Every thrust 
inside me forces another gasp from my lips. I’m breathless 
and insatiable. | whisper his name against his lips, allowing 
him to keep fucking me. | wrap my legs around his waist and 
it sends his cock deeper inside me. | have to clutch the back 
of his neck and swallow my screams with his kisses. He’s 
doing something to me that | didn’t realize was possible. 
Everyone says sex is good, but not as good as this, surely? 
Surely only this man can give me pleasure like this. And 
suddenly, my virgin nerd is something more. The strongest, 


sexiest man ever to walk this Earth. 


| can feel that I’m close, and | think he is too. | hear him 
growl deeply in my ear and as he begins to kiss every inch of 


my skin, | feel a shiver running up my spine. | close my eyes, 


barely able to cope with the pleasure coursing through my 


veins. 


He thrusts harder and faster and | cry out. | don’t care if the 
neighbors hear. | really don’t. In fact, | want them to know 
how good this feels. How lucky | am to have the perfect man 
in the perfect scenario right now. And he’s going to make me 


cum like I’ve never cum before. 


“Fuck,” Luke says deeply and then | feel him cum inside me. 
| cry out as my own orgasm hits me like a brick wall, sending 
me over the edge like never before. | clutch at Luke and he 
holds me tight, massaging my clit with his thumb and 
prolonging the moment of ecstasy. When my orgasm dies 
down, | collapse back onto the bed in a sweaty mess. Luke 
lies down next to me, calmly and quietly, kissing the bare 


skin of my arm lazily as we revel in what just happened. 


“Pretty good for our first time,” he murmurs in my ear. I’m 
smiling so much that my face hurts. Lying naked beside him, 
| close my eyes and drift off to sleep, finally feeling 


contented. 


CHAPTER 7 


Luke 


Waking up beside Despina is a pleasure | thought I’d never 
know. But with her naked frame next to me, | feel alive. My 
cock hardens immediately and | growl as | roll over toward 
her, pressing myself against her sleepily. My hand finds her 
breast and fondles it gently in my hand and she moans in 


pleasure. 


“I was hoping you’d wake up soon,” she whispers to me. 


“I've missed you...I’ve missed you doing...that.” 


“I’m awake now,” | growl in her ear, taking her lobe between 
my teeth and biting her gently. She moans in pleasure and 
backs herself up against me. My cock is so close to her 
entrance that | can feel how wet she is from only a few 
moments of touching one another. She laughs and turns 
over to face me, looking shy, but pleased about the situation 
we’ve landed ourselves in. | grab her and kiss her hard, 


ready to go for another round. 


And that’s when we hear the key in the lock. 


| pull on underwear quickly, ready for some intruder to make 


his way in, but Despina looks afraid as she pulls on a robe. 
“Shit, shit, shit.” 
“What? Despina, what is it?” 


The door opens and in storms Liam in a rage. Now | can see 
why Despina was so concerned. He’s caught us at exactly 
the wrong moment. He glares turns from me to Despina in 
complete silence. | can feel my heartbeat thrumming 


against my chest, threatening to burst out. This is bad. 


“I thought I told you to stay the fuck away from my sister,” 


Liam says in a cold tone. “And yet here you are.” 


“And | told you you’re being way too possessive. Go home,” | 
snarl back. He shakes his head slowly, practically foaming at 


the mouth. 


“No. I’m not leaving. I’m here to look after my sister. She 


needs protecting from the likes of you.” 


“| don’t need protecting from anyone,” Despina says quietly. 


“What’s happening here, in my own home is none of your 


business, Liam. You don’t get to decide what’s right for me.” 


“I'm not telling you what’s right for you. I’m telling you 
what’s wrong for you,” Liam snaps. | take a step forward my 
fists clenched. | want to punch the lights out of him, but one 
look from Despina makes me stop in my tracks. Doing 
anything now is going to upset her, so | hold back and wait, 


snarling at Liam as he stares me down. 


“You're not good enough for my sister,” he growls. “Why the 
hell should she settle for someone twice her age who has 


nothing to offer her?” 


“I'll give your sister the world...if you stop standing in my 
way,” | snap in return. | square up to him, my feet parted in 


a dominating stance. “I care about her a lot.” 


“You’ve known her, what, a few days?” Liam turns to 
Despina. “You can’t possibly believe this bullshit. | thought 
you were smarter than that. | thought you'd be able to see 
that he only wants you because you're young and attractive. 


It’s wrong for a man of his age to be fawning over you.” 


“I'm fawning over him,” Despina says with a wild look in her 


eyes. “| begged him to come back here last night. | want him 


in my life...l’ve never felt this way before. You said I’m smart, 
and | am. I can rely on myself and trust my instincts. And 


this is the one thing in my life that truly feels right.” 


“What’s he offering you? A ticket out of here? A better life?” 
Liam snorts. “You don’t need him to give you that, Despina. 
Let him go now. You can find someone your own 


age...someone better suited to you.” 


“He’s the perfect match for me. You’re not listening,” 
Despina says in a quiet, desperate voice. “I care about him 


more than anything in the world.” 


Liam looks hurt. “I see. You care more about him than you do 
your brother. The man who raised you...clothed you...gave 
you a life after our parents died...you’re so fucking 


ungrateful, Despina.” 


“Don’t you dare speak to her like that,” | snarl, rushing 
forward and grabbing Liam by his shirt. Despina screams as | 
slam him against the wall. He kicks at me, but even though 
his foot makes a connection with my leg, it doesn’t hurt. I’m 
too angry to care. I’m seeing red. | raise my fist, ready to 


knock some sense into him, but Despina’s desperate cry 


from behind me stops me short. | look into Liam’s eyes and 
we snarl at one another, spittle in the corner of his mouth as 


he angrily observes me. 


| let go and stand back, turning away from the man | once 
called my friend. His behavior these last few days has 
changed my mind about him. | once thought he was an 
accepting, supportive person who'd want to see his best 
friend and his sister happy, even if it meant them being 


together. Now | see the selfishness inside him. 
“| think you need to leave now, Liam,” Despina says quietly. 
“Me?” he asks. “Did you see the way he just treated me?” 


“You pushed him!” Despina cries. “And now you’re doing the 


same to me.” 


| hear him huffing and puffing, though my back is still turned 
to him. “I’m warning you, Despina...if you send me away 


now...you won’t see me again. You’ll be on your own.” 


Despina remains quiet, though tears are straining down her 
beautiful face. | can’t believe he’s given her an ultimatum. | 
know I’m angry right now, but | never expected him to make 


her choose between the pair of us. All | wanted was for him 


to go and come back with a different attitude. But his 
silence reveals a lot. He’s made his choice. He’d rather give 
up his sister than admit that he’s wrong to react this way to 


the whole thing. | wrinkle my nose in disgust. 


“You don’t deserve your sister,” | say, turning back to face 
Liam. He’s trembling, red in the face and his fists clench. | 
take a step toward him, my muscles taut and it’s all the 
encouragement he needs to walk away. Despina runs into 
the living room, pleading with Liam to change his mind, but 
the slamming of the front door confirms that he’s made up 


his mind. 


| rush to comfort her as she cries. I’m angry, but my priority 
is to look after Despina. Every possessive bone in my body 
seems to come to life and | wrap my arms around her, 
holding her tight and close to me. She sobs and | stroke her 
hair, concentrating on my breathing. I’m so angry | feel as 
though | might explode, but | force myself to squash these 
aggressive feelings. They won’t do Despina any good right 


now. 


“| can’t believe how selfish he is,” she whispers to me. “All 
he sees in front of him is the life that he wants for me...it 
doesn’t seem to matter to him what | might want. What | 


might need.” 


“| know,” | say. “But he’s shown his true colors now. You 


know who he truly is. You can let him go.” 


She sniffs. “It’s not that easy...he’s all I’ve had for years. And 
now he’s just turned his back on me without a second 


thought...do | really mean so little to him?” 


Anger flares inside me again. | clench my fists. | want to 
punch his light’s out. | want to shake him so hard that he 
gets some fucking sense. He’s made such a mess with his 
horrible behavior. Now my girl is heartbroken. But | won’t let 


her feel alone. 


“You’ve got me,” | murmur in her ear. “I'll always be here. I’m 
always going to protect you. Don’t listen to a fucking word 
he says...| care about you so much. You’re mine, Despina. I'll 


always have your back.” 


Despina sniffs and looks up at me with her beautiful, 


innocent eyes. Her auburn hair falling so prettily over her 


shoulders, even though her eyes are dewy with tears and 
her cheeks are red. She’s still the most gorgeous creature 


I’ve ever seen. “You mean that?” 


| kiss the top of her head, wrapping my arms around her 
once more and holding her tight. “Of course. l'Il never let 
anyone hurt you. l'Il never let another man lay a finger on 
you. Don’t worry...it’s me and you against the world. We 


don’t need anyone else.” 


“No...you’re right. We don’t,” she says quietly, burying her 
face in my chest. We stand for a long time, holding one 
another tightly, desperately. She’s all | need in the world, 
and now | have to be enough to replace everything she’s 


lost. 


I’m going to prove to her that I’m enough. No matter what it 


takes. 


Despina 


Without Luke here, | think | would’ve fallen to pieces. After 


Liam stormed out and left me with a broken heart, he took 


me back to his apartment and ran me a beautiful bubble 
bath and brought me a glass of wine at midday to calm my 
nerves. He made me a Salad for lunch and let me mope on 
his couch quietly, staring out at the city. It’s like he 
understands exactly what | need in this kind of situation. He 
gets me in a way no one else does. Not even Liam, which has 
been made all the more evident by the fact that Luke’s here 


and Liam never wants to see me again. 


| can’t believe that he’s ended our relationship as siblings 
over me following my heart. He’s had plenty of girlfriends in 
the past that | haven’t approved of, and I’ve never once 
shown my disdain. Why couldn’t he just bite his tongue and 
leave me alone the way I’ve done for him a million times 


before? 


| feel Luke’s strong hands on my shoulders and | close my 


eyes, allowing him to massage the knots out of my muscles. 
“How do you feel?” he asks. | sigh. 


“| don’t feel great, Luke, I’ve got to be honest...all | wanted 
was for everything in my life to finally come together. | 


guess | was asking for too much.” 


“You're not asking for too much. You’re asking the wrong 
people. Some people you just can’t rely on,” Luke growls. 


“But | know that’s not what you want to hear.” 


“It’s the truth, though. | always thought I could trust 
Liam...now | see that | was wrong. He’s only ever been 


interested in what he wants.” 


His thumbs dig into the back of my neck and soothe away 
the anxious pain that’s been gathering there. “You deserve 


better, baby.” 
“Come sit with me.” 


He does as | ask, circling the couch and sitting down next to 


me. | lean into him with a sigh and he strokes my hair. 
“You know...l was thinking about something earlier.” 
“Yeah?” 


“Yeah...about the fact that | write romance when it’s never 
really been a part of my life. But it’s always been the thing 
that I’ve been missing, | suppose. | know they say to write 

about what you know... but I’ve never known much about it 


at all until now.” 


Luke looks into my eyes. “Is that so?” 


| nod. “I feel like...| feel like even though I’m in more pain 
than ever because of the way Liam’s treated me, it doesn’t 
matter so much. I’ve been searching for something for a long 
time that’s been out of my reach except between the pages 
of a romance novel. I’ve found comfort in reading and 
writing about things | knew nothing about. But now...it’s like 
I’m alive for the first time. Truly alive. It’s like everything I’ve 
suffered is overshadowed, because there’s something so soft 
and gentle in my life to cushion the blow. | finally 
understand the feeling that all writers talk about...| thought 
it was unattainable, but it never was. | was just waiting for 


the right moment with the right person.” 


Luke’s holding his breath. He wants to hear what I’m going 


to say next. | take a deep breath. 


“I know it might seem crazy...we haven’t Known each other 
for very long...but you’re everything I’ve been looking for. 
You've taken such good care of me...you’ve put your needs 


to one side to cater to mine...you’ve shown me kindness 


when no one else is willing to give it to me...and the way | 


feel about that is...overwhelming.” 


“What are you saying?” he says in a gravelly voice, stroking 
my face gently. His voice might be rough and his demeanor 
might be tough, but when he touches me...I sense the love 
at his fingertips. | sense that his possessiveness all comes 


with good reason. It’s all for me. 
“I'm saying...that I’m in love with you, Luke.” 


His eyes widen. | wonder for a second if I’ve said the wrong 
thing, but then he grabs my face in his hands and pulls me 
in for a long deep kiss. | sink into the feeling of belonging to 
him, of being wanted so much by the man of my dreams. It 
feels like my very own fairytale ending, with all my pain and 
upset pushed aside. Now, | know I’m cared for. | Know 
without him saying it that he loves me too. But he pulls 


away to Say it all the same. 


“| love you too,” he murmurs against my lips before leaning 
back in to kiss me. “I can’t imagine a life without you 
anymore...l’d be nothing without you. I’m so lucky that 


you're mine.” 


His tongue enters my mouth and | gasp in pleasure as our 
hot breath mingles together. This is all | need. All l'II ever 
need. When we break apart, both of us gasping for breath, | 
know that I’ve got everything l'Il ever need when I’m with 
him. 

“I know things might seem complicated right now...but we’re 
going to work through it,” Luke promises me. “I want a 
future with you. | want to marry you someday. | want to fill 
you up with my babies. | want to wake up with you every 
day for the rest of my life. l'Il never fucking leave your side if 
| don’t have to. | know that we technically work 
together...out | don’t care. Let people talk. This won’t come 
in the way of our professionalism...we’ll be the perfect team 
forever. A partnership in every sense. And that way, | can 


even be with you while we work.” 


“That sounds...utterly perfect,” | breathe. And | mean it. 

There’s nothing | want more than to spend all day every day 
with this man. There’s nothing more | want than to be utterly 
consumed by our romance. | want him within touching reach 


at all times. 


And now, it seems like all my dreams might actually come 


true. 


CHAPTER 8 


Luke 


Eight months later 


It’s a big day today. Everything rests on it going perfectly. 
It’s a triple threat; today is the launch for Despina’s book, 
but it’s also so much more than that. She’s invited her 

brother along to see if they can make amends. And if that 


goes well, | have yet another trick hidden up my sleeve. 


I’m feeling the pressure a little, for sure. | want everything to 
be perfect for my perfect woman. Now that we’ve been 
together for almost a year, | know things are solid between 
us, but sometimes | get this feeling that this wonderful 
woman is too good for me. The praise from the critics for her 
book is incredible, especially for a romance novel, and she’s 
set to make a lot of money in sales. Her face is everywhere 
in book circles, and today at the launch, several hundreds of 
people are expected to turn up. It’s a far cry from how she 


started out, and | know how important this whole thing has 


been to her. Now, it’s in my hands to make sure nothing 


goes wrong. 


But we still haven’t heard from Liam. As soon as we knew 
about the venue for the launch, he was the first person we 
sent an invite too. He must know we're still together, given 
that we're still in a partnership through work and given our 
posts on social media, but it’s like he’s disappeared off the 
face of the Earth. I’ve asked our mutual friends a few times if 
they’ve heard from him, but he’s cut everyone off. Everyone 


that knows me, at least. 


We're at the venue of the book launch party, and there are 
plenty of guests. Despina looks incredible in a tight black 
cocktail dress, her auburn hair spilling over her shoulders, 
but her face is full of anxiety and concern. She keeps 
peering around at the guests. It’s clear who she’s waiting for. 
As she continues to greet people at the door, | wrap my arms 
around her from behind to make her feel safe. I’m fully 
aware that my cock is hard as | press against her, but | can’t 
help it. Even in the most inappropriate of times, she turns 


me on more than | thought possible. 


“He'll be here,” | whisper in her ear, kissing her cheek. She 


sighs into me, pushing back against my cock cheekily. 
“l'm not worried,” she lies. 


“It’s all right. I’m nervous too. But he’s your brother. The 
man we both know so well would never miss your book 


launch party.” 
“Maybe we don’t know him as well as we thought before...” 


| turn Despina around to face me, cupping her cheeks in my 
hands. “Baby...l’ve said it before and l'Il say it again. Anyone 
who voluntarily cuts you out of their life is a fool. He knows 
he made a mistake...he knows that he looks like a fool...and 
his pride is hurt. You know him better than anyone. Don’t 


you think that’s enough to make him stay away for a while?” 
“Yas,” 


“But don’t you also think he’d see this as a perfect 
opportunity to slip back into your life? It won’t be awkward 
there are hundreds of other guests here. He can arrive 
casually and without a fuss. He won’t need to say a word and 


he knows you'll be back on track. So isn’t it likely that he'll 


come today to make amends with the only family he has 


left?” 


Despina smiles at me sweetly. “Luke...you always know 
exactly what to say. You’ve made me feel much better about 
the whole thing. Do you...do you really think everything will 


be okay?” 


| kiss the top of her head. “I can guarantee it. Now get in 


there. This is your party. l'Il let you know if he arrives.” 


Despina smiles and does as | say, immediately drifting off to 
meet a group of her friends. | stay by the door, exchanging 
pleasantries with people as they enter and constantly 
checking my watch. The party has been going for an hour 
and a half now and there aren’t many people coming in at 
this point. Maybe | was wrong about my old friend. Maybe 


Liam doesn’t care enough to show up. 


Despina has had a few drinks at this point and seems to 
have forgotten her troubles, but I’m about to give up and tell 
her he’s not coming. As I’m about to head toward her, | hear 


a slight cough from behind me. 


| turn and see Liam standing behind me. He looks guilty, as 
though he’s clocked how much damage he caused the day 
he walked out of Despina’s apartment. He doesn’t manage a 
smile, but I’m better prepared for this moment than he is. | 


reach out to shake his hand. 


“I’m so glad you came,” | say gruffly. “It’s going to mean a 


lot to Despina.” 


He hesitates before taking my hand and shaking it. He holds 
on for a little longer than necessary, clasping his other hand 


over mine. 


“Thank you for inviting me,” he says after a moment. “1...l 


made a mistake the last time | saw you.” 


Yes you did, | privately agree, but | don’t interrupt him. If he 
wants to give me an apology, then I’m willing to hear him 
out. After all, I’ve waited eight months for this moment. My 
old friend takes a deep breath, looking more uncertain than 


I’ve ever seen him before. 


“| let my emotions at the time cloud my judgment,” he tells 
me. “I was angry that Despina lied to me about what was 


going on between the two of you...and since you were 


working together, | saw it as you taking advantage of her. 
But now...sometimes | catch a glimpse of the life you’re 
sharing together on social media...and | see how much love 
there is between you two. You’ve got something amazing, 
and | was wrong to try and stand in the way of that...! didn’t 
understand, but now I do. And...| Know you don’t need it, but 


you've got my blessing.” 


| can’t help grinning. He’s finally come through, the way | 
was certain he would eventually. | was right to have faith in 
him. He might’ve taken his sweet time, but the fact is, he’s 


shown me everything that | needed to see from him. 


“Liam, I’m glad you feel that way. Because | know Despina 
has missed you a lot. And I’ve missed you too,” | tell Liam. 


Finally, a smile spreads across his face. 


“I've missed her too...and you of course. It took me some 
time to come around to the idea, but I’m here now...do you 


think she’ll let me talk it over with her?” 


| gesture toward her and he watches his sister laughing 


among her friends, looking brighter and better than ever 


before. “I’m sure she’ll be very happy to see you,” | tell him. 


“You've got a lot of catching up to do.” 


Liam nods eagerly and takes a deep breath, heading over to 
speak to his sister. | watch them, feeling a rush of happiness 
for her. Her face lights up when she sees Liam and she 
greets him immediately with a big hug. | smile. Everything is 
going exactly as | hoped it would. Now, the party is going 
well, a family is reunited and it’s cleared the way for the 
final big event of the night. | feel inside my pocket for the 


ring | bought Despina months ago. | smile to myself. 


Tonight’s the night. 


Despina 


I’ve never felt so complete as | do tonight. With all my 
friends and family surrounding me to celebrate my success, 


how could | possibly feel anything but happy? 


It’s all thanks to Luke, of course. He’s the one who got me to 
this point. He’s the one that showed me what love is. He’s 


the one who took a chance on my novel, and now I’m going 


to be a published author, like | always dreamed. And he was 
the one who managed to bring Liam back into my life, even 
after everything that happened. He’s chatting with some of 
his colleagues on the other side of the room and he catches 
my eye with a sexy smile. | wish | could spend all evening at 
his side, but these events call for me to be sociable. Still, 

he’s the most important person to me in this room. In any 


room. 


Liam has been busy updating me on his life, but as he heads 
to get another drink, | make a beeline for Luke. He smiles at 
me, opening his arms for me to go to him. | slip into his 


embrace easily, snuggling my head against his chest. 
“Thank you,” | whisper. He grins. 
“What for, baby?” 


“For everything...for making my life perfect. For being you. 


Take your pick. I’m thankful for it all.” 


He laughs, pulling me in close. His hot breath tickles my ear 


as he leans in close. 


“I'd do anything for you,” he growls in my ear. “And I’m 


about to show you that...you and me, we're going to be 


forever. | promise you that.” 
My eyes widen. “What do you mean?” 


He pulls away from me and walks up to the temporary stage 


that’s been set up for my speech later tonight. “You'll see.” 


He clambers up onto the platform and pats the microphone 
to get the attention of everyone in the room. Someone 
cheers and then the whole room breaks out into applause. 
Luke smiles at the crowd, putting on his best public 


speaking demeanor. 


“Hello, everyone. On behalf of Despina, I’d like to thank you 
all for coming here tonight. | Know how happy she is to have 
such a big turnout. And she deserves it, of course. She’s 

worked very hard on this novel to get to this point...and now 


her dreams are coming true.” 


The audience applauds and | blush. I’ve never been good at 
being the center of attention, but a surge of pride rushes up 
inside me. Luke has a way of making me own my 


achievements the way that he knows | should. 


“We're all here tonight to celebrate Despina Jenkins,” he 


continues. “Her achievements this year are outstanding. 


She’s learned to put up with me, for one thing.” 


The audience laughs and | giggle, twirling my hair around 
my finger and feeling a little shy. Luke looks directly into my 


eyes as he delivers the next part of my speech. 


“She’s unlike any other woman I’ve ever met. She’s so 
smart, so witty, so full of love...she’s everything that I’ve 
been looking for in my life. And I think we found each other 
at exactly the right time. We weren't looking for love, but it 
found us when we least expected it. And now, after eight 


months together, | can’t imagine a life without her.” 


| wonder where he’s going with this. | wasn’t expecting him 
to get up and give a speech, so | have no idea what he has 
in mind. He extends his hand and gestures for me to join 


him. 
“Despina...I’d like you to join me up here.” 


The crowd applauds me and I’m forced to walk up to him 
with shaking legs. | raise my eyebrow at him, questioning 
what he’s up to, but he simply smiles at me coyly. | take his 
hand as | stand beside him and suddenly, it’s like we’re the 


only people in the room. He looks deep into my eyes. 


“You're the love of my life, Despina,” he growls to me, the 
possessive beast within him making a reappearance. “You've 
shown me that life is so much more than just working to live. 
| thought | was happy before | met you, and I’d resigned 
myself to being alone, but now I realize how much | need 
you. Every part of me belongs to you, and you belong to 


me...in all ways except one. But | want to change that now.” 


My eyes widen as he reaches in his pocket and brings out a 
ring box. | hear people all around me gasping, but their 
voices are muffled in the background. | only have eyes for 


him. 


He gets down on one knee, though I’m certain he knows 
what my response is going to be already. His eyes are filled 


with love and lust as he looks up at me hungrily. 


“Baby...| don’t ever want to let you go. | promised you all 
those months ago that I’d never leave your side. Now, | want 
to make that official. | want you to be my wife. | want you to 
be the mother of my children. | want to start living our life 
the way it should be lived...together, forever and always. 


Despina...will you marry me?” 


“Yes,” | tell him when he’s barely even finished his sentence. 


“A million times yes!” 


He opens the ring box and I gasp. Inside is the most 
incredible diamond ring I’ve ever seen. It must’ve cost a 
fortune, and | want to tell him it’s too expensive, that | don’t 
deserve something so beautiful. But that’s the thing. He 
thinks | deserve the world. And he gave me that the moment 


he walked into my life. 


| allow him to slide the ring onto my finger and the audience 
applauds wildly. He stands up and | stare up at his 
handsome face. This man wants to be mine forever...how did 
| get so damn lucky. | stand on my tiptoes and kiss him 
harder than I’ve ever kissed him before. He hooks his arm 
under my knees and scoops me up into his arms, spinning 
me around as we kiss in his strong embrace. | feel dizzy with 
exhilaration, wild with lust, happier than | thought possible. 
Our lips explore one another’s with as much passion as the 
day we met. And | know deep in my heart, that things will 
always be this good between us. No matter what life throws 
our way, we'll always be perfect together. We'll always be 


happy. 


That’s more than I could have ever asked for. 


EPILOGUE 


Luke 


Three months later 


“| can’t wait to see your sexy ass for real tomorrow.” 


Despina giggles on her end of the phone. She’s sitting in her 
hotel room in nothing, but lacy lingerie, for my eyes only. 
She’s been on her book tour for two months now, with work 
commitments forcing me to stay in New York city. I’ve been 
in contact with her the entire time, promoting her book, 
arranging her events as she travels and flying out 
occasionally, but it’s not enough. I’ve missed waking up 
beside her. It feels wrong to be so far away from her all the 


time. 


But tomorrow, the tour ends and she’s coming home, back to 
me. Then, | won’t be forced to view her sexy body through a 
camera, but in the flesh. l'Il be able to do everything that 


I've been dreaming of since | last saw her. 


“| can’t wait to see you either. It feels like far too long. Even 


though you flew out to see me so many times.” 


“Even a minute away from you is too long,” | growl, wishing | 
could run my tongue all over her body. My cock has been 

perpetually hard since the call started, and | won’t be able to 
get her off my mind for the rest of the night. But | won’t give 
in and touch myself. | know it won’t help. The only thing that 
will give me the satisfaction | need is her warm body against 


mine and my cock buried inside her tight pussy. 


Despina smiles at me. “Have you got something special 
arranged for when | get home? Should we go for dinner or 


something?” 


“Don’t worry, baby. I’ve already got a romantic night 
planned out for us,” | insist. | wasn’t going to half-ass her 
coming home. I’ve prepared a night that | know she'll love. 


Even at the mention of it, she beams at me. 


“I'll take your word for it. | should go, honey. My flight is 


early tomorrow.” 


“| know, it’s okay. l'Il be there to pick you up when you 


land.” 


“Aw honey, you don’t have to.” 


“| want to,” | say. “I’m not going to wait longer than | have to 


to see you. l'Il see you soon. | love you.” 


“| love you more,” she insists, blowing a kiss to the camera 
as she signs off. The moment she’s gone, | feel a little 
deflated, but | know that it won’t be long now until | never 
have to feel like this again. She’ll be back by my side, 
working on her next book and l'Il be able to relax once more. 
But | have to make sure that everything is perfect for her 


return. 


I’ve got the perfect plan in mind. 


KKK KK 


| see her immediately as I’m waiting at the arrivals terminal. 
She looks more beautiful than ever. She’s caught some sun 
while she’s been away and her pale cheeks are covered in 
freckles. She’s searching for me desperately in the crowd, 
looking anxious. When she finally sees me, her face splits 


into the biggest smile I’ve ever seen and she runs to me. 


She drops her suitcase at my feet and jumps into my arms. | 


spin her around, not caring that everyone is staring at us. 


She’s my girl and | want the world to know it. She’s mine. As 
| set her down on the ground, | feel my possessiveness 
reawakening and I wrap my arms around her protectively, 
glancing around for anyone who might try and take her from 


me. Despina swats me playfully. 
“It’s all right baby...it’s just you and me.” 


“The way it should be,” | growl in her ear. “Let me take you 


home.” 


| take her suitcase and grab her hand, leading her away. In 
the car on the way home, | listen to her telling me all the 
details I’ve missed from the trip. | barely say a word, just 
reveling in the sound of her voice. The car smells of her 
perfume, and | can feel her hand on my leg as | drive. | can’t 


stop smiling. 


Back at the apartment, | open the door for my woman and 
let her inside. She sighs into the couch happily, looking 
happy to be home. She looks even happier when | crawl on 


top of her and kiss her hard. She giggles against my lips. 


“I've missed this,” she whispers. 


“Me too,” | growl, nipping her ear with my teeth. “Would you 
like a glass of wine, darling? Sit back and relax...I’m going to 


cook you dinner.” 


“That sounds perfect, I’m glad you didn’t suggest going out 


in the end. I’m so tired.” 


| kiss the top of her head. “I thought you might be, | thought 
you'd want to kick back for this evening. We can have 
dinner out later in the week. We have all the time in the 


world.” 


“You know me so well,” she says happily. | let her continue 
talking as | head into the kitchen. After fetching her wine, | 
start on the steaks I’ve got for dinner. I’m not much of a 
cook, but | make a mean steak dinner, and it’s Despina’s 


favorite. 


Later at the dinner table, with our stomachs full and half a 
bottle of wine gone between us, Despina leans back in her 


seat and looks at me with love in her eyes. | smile back. 
“What are you thinking about?” 


“How perfect you are,” she replies, not missing a beat. 


“You’ve made such an effort for me coming home...part of 


me was worried how we'd be after so long apart...but you’ve 
reminded me of how easy it is to be with you. We're the 


perfect match...and it makes me happier than anything.” 
“Glad to hear it, baby. | want to give you the world.” 


“You already did,” she tells me. “And you know what? | know 


exactly what | want to write as my next novel.” 


“You do?” | say in surprise. | was expecting it to take her 
longer to come up with something. She told me that her first 


novel was years in the making. She smiles back at me. 


“| guess I’ve been inspired...oy us. By you and me. | want to 
write our story. | want the world to know what a beautiful 
love we share. Better than anything | could come up with 
from thin air...it’s going to be an even bigger hit than my 


debut. What do you reckon, honey?” 


A growl forms in my throat. The way she’s talking is turning 
me on. Knowing how deep her love for me runs is the hottest 
fucking thing in the world. | stand up from the table and 
stalk around to the other side of the table, towering over her 
possessively. | take her chin in my hands and tilt it up so 


that she’s looking me in the eyes. She gasps, almost like 


she’s forgotten what the chemistry between us feels like. 
How overpowering it is. Even | didn’t remember how good 
this feels. It feels like there’s electricity bouncing between 


us. 


“It sounds perfect,” | say gruffly, overwhelmed by my 


arousal. “Do you think you'll need...inspiration?” 


She gasps under my touch, rising to her feet. Before | know 
it, we’re kissing. She leaps up into my arms. I’m so desperate 
for her that | don’t even bother taking her to the bedroom. | 
don’t even bother taking off her clothes. | hitch her skirt up 
to her hips and lie her down on my fur rug in front of the 
window that overlooks the city. | don’t care if anyone can see 
us. | want the world to know she’s mine. She’s back by my 
side and I’m never letting her go anywhere without me 


again. 


| yank her panties to one side and release my cock from my 
pants. We’ve got all the time in the world for long, drawn out 
sex. But tonight, it’s clear just how much we need each 
other. It doesn’t matter that | know | won't last five minutes. 


It doesn’t matter that l'Il have her lying in a quivering mess 


within seconds. We don’t need foreplay right now. We just 


need to feel each other. 


| slide inside her as easily as | always have. | find her wet 
and ready for me and she cries out in pleasure as | sink deep 
inside her tight pussy. | fuck her hard and fast and she claws 
at my shirt to bring me in closer. We kiss desperately, our 
hearts racing as we make love right there on the floor. We’re 
both sweating, both panting hard, but it feels amazing after 
so much time away from each other. It’s only been two 
weeks since | flew out to see her, and of course, we fucked 


then too, but this...this feels like coming home. 
“| love you, baby,” Despina pants. “Luke...God, yes, Luke.” 


“| love you too,” | growl in her ear, intoxicated by her 


presence. “I’m going to cum.” 
“Cum inside me,” she begs. “Please, baby, give it to me.” 


| feel myself shudder and then moments later, I’m filling her 
up with my seed. She orgasms several seconds later. She 
loves when | cum inside her, and it feels so fucking good. 
But this time, it feels like something more. | get the sense 


that what we just did here was something even more special 


than it seems on the surface. As we lie next to one another 
on the rug, hand in hand, Despina turns to me and whispers 


something. 


“| think this is it...l think you just got me pregnant,” she 


breathes. | kiss her hard. 
“| don’t think. | know we're having a baby.” 


A tired, but exhilarated smile covers Despina’s face. She 
snuggles into my chest and I take a moment to catch my 
breath. I’m finally complete. All I’ve ever wanted is a 
family...a beautiful woman by my side who I can fill up with 
my babies. Someday, we'll live out in the country with all 
our kids and grow old together. And | know in this modern 
day, some people think that dream is dead. But | know for 
sure this is the real deal. | Know me and Despina are forever. 
And now, as | hold her close and think about what we just 


Shared, | know we’re one step closer to my fantasy. 


And | can’t wait. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Despina 


Fourteen more years later (after the epilogue - fifteen years 
in total) 
Sometimes, when | feel worn down by my week at work, or 
when the kids are driving me crazy, | close my eyes and 
think about how lucky | am. Fifteen years ago to this day, | 
found everything | was looking for. Fifteen years ago, my 
world turned upside down in the best possible way. And 
fifteen years ago today, | found a happiness | never 


expected to have. 


It’s the anniversary of the day | met Luke, so of course it’s a 
special day, but waking up next to him always feels like 
such a beautiful thing. For once, I’m awake before he is, 
before the kids are even up. I roll onto my side and watch 
the man of my dreams sleep. Luke’s lips are parted as he 
sleeps, breathing in and out softly. It always makes me smile 
to see how peaceful he is in his sleep. He lets go of all his 


possessive energy. He’s so protective of me and his family 


when he’s awake that it must exhaust him. He’s always got 
his arm around me, showing anyone who might look our way 
that I’m his. He’s always been so good with the kids too, a 
trait | can’t help but love in him. So I let him sleep a while 
longer, Knowing the day will be chaotic, as it always is. Fora 


moment, we can just enjoy the still and quiet. 


When he finally stirs, he wakes up smiling. He grabs his 
glasses from the bedside table as he does every morning 


and then puts them on to look at me. His smile grows wider. 


“Good morning, my beautiful wife,” he murmurs, leaning in 
to kiss me. Even after all these years, his kisses still give me 


butterflies. “Happy anniversary.” 
“Happy anniversary, baby...you looked so peaceful.” 


“| was dreaming of you,” he growls, capturing my lips in his 
again. “How long do you think we have until the terrible trio 
come and wake us up?” He gropes at my breast, pinching 


my nipple between his fingers as he does. | sigh in content. 
“Not long,” | breathe. 


“Long enough for a quickie?” he murmurs. But even as he’s 


saying it, | hear the padding of footsteps on the landing. 


Luke chuckles as he looks into my eyes. 


“| guess not,” he says. There’s a soft knock on the door 
several moments later and our youngest son, Marcus, enters 
the room, clutching his teddy bear. He’s at the age where he 


relies on us for everything, and it makes me feel so loved. 


“I had a nightmare, Mommy,” he says quietly, sticking his 
thumb in his mouth. | pat the space in the bed between me 


and Luke. 


“Come on then, baby. Get in bed with us. We'll make it all 


better.” 


Marcus doesn't need to be told twice. He snuggles up to the 
pair of us and we stroke his hair while | pick up one of his 
books from my bedside table. Technically, it’s one of my 
books. | wrote it for my kids and had it published a few years 
ago. I’ve been writing for children ever since | got pregnant 
with our first son, Eddie. | guess my children inspired me, 
the way Luke has always inspired my romance novels. 
Nowadays, he’s handed his company over to someone else 
so that he can enjoy retirement and help me edit my novels. 


It’s a perfect arrangement and we plan to keep it up for as 


long as I’m still working. Since my career hasn’t floundered 
for a second in the past fifteen years, | guess we'll still be 


going for quite some time. 


As we’re halfway through the story, when our middle child 
joins us quietly. Marie is a little shy and rarely speaks up, but 
she always comes to join us for story time. She sits on her 
father’s lap and we continue reading together. And as we're 
finishing up the story, Eddie knocks on the door with two 


cups of coffee in his hands. 


“Happy anniversary, Mom and Dad,” he says sweetly. | can’t 
help smiling at him. Unlike most thirteen year olds, he’s not 
ashamed to be close to his parents, and he’s always helpful 
around the house. | know plenty of people have nightmare 
kids, and that young boys tend to be rowdy, but my kids 
aren't like that. My boys have all the qualities of young 


gentlemen. | guess they got those from their father. 


“Thank you, darling,” | say with a beam, taking my drink 
from him. He’s even bothered to use my favorite mug. “Are 


you too old for story time?” 


Eddie rolls his eyes at me, but | can tell he wants to join us. 
He sits on the end of the bed and we spend another blissful 
hour as a family, reading and laughing together. Then Luke 
insists we all go downstairs where he makes us all pancakes 
with bacon. He lets Marie help, knowing she’s got the 
makings of a future chef. She’s always keen to help in the 
kitchen and | love to watch the way her face lights up when 


Luke allows her to flip the pancakes. 


| quietly sip my coffee, watching my family as though from 
the outside. They’re all so perfect in my eyes. They’re the 
reason | get out of bed every day with a positive attitude 
and a smile on my face. When I was younger, before | met 
Luke, | was only ever driven by my desperation for a 
successful career. And then | found love with this family that 
| made for myself. | got to choose my family for the first time, 
and it was more perfect than anything. Even though | love 
my brother, he had his flaws when it came to me and Luke. 
But this family I’ve built have never let me down, and | know 


they never will. 


Later in the day, the kids all head off to their extracurricular 


activities and | have an hour to myself with my husband. As 


we arrive home from dropping the kids off, he opens a bottle 
of wine and puts on some music. | recognize it immediately. 
It’s the song that was playing on the radio the first time we 
went out together. Beethoven’s Symphony No. 7. It’s not 
really the sort of music you dance to, but he takes me in his 
arms anyway and begins to rock me. | giggle, pressing my 
face into his chest. He rubs his hands up and down my back, 


sending a shiver up my spine. He laughs at my response. 


“It’s crazy...after fifteen years, | can still make you shiver like 


that. Just like | did the day we met.” 


| snuggle in closer. “I know...and I still love you just as much. 
More, even. | never thought it would be possible to have so 
much love for one single person. And now...| feel it for our 


kids too. My heart is so full.” 


“Mine too,” Luke growls in my ear, kissing my neck. “And 


you know what? You’re just as sexy as the day we met.” 
“You don’t mean that.” 
“| do. You're perfect.” 


“Even after having three kids?” | joke, though I can’t help 


feeling a little sad about the way my body’s changed. I’m 


not as skinny as | once was, and my body’s covered in 
stretch marks and cellulite. But when Luke growls and 
clutches me close to him, | feel fifteen years younger. It’s like 


he’s touching me for the first time all over again. 


“You're the most beautiful thing on this Earth,” he says 
gruffly. “I need you to believe me. You're perfect. You’ve 
given me the best three children | could ever ask for. You’ve 
been by my side through thick and thin...and you’re still 
stunning. You’re everything to me, Despina. Never forget 


that.” 
“I won't, baby. Here’s to another fifteen years.” 


We stop dancing for a moment to pick up our wine glasses 
and toast. As we do, our eyes lock. In his eyes, | see the 
history of us. | see how far we’ve come, but how little has 
changed in the way that we feel. | see the love and the lust 


that he holds in his eyes and | feel alive. 


With him, | have everything | could ever need. My handsome 


nerd. My partner in crime. 


The love of my life. 
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